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BIOGRAPHICAL PREFACE. 

^T has been thought defirable that the 
mifcellaneous Writings of the late 
I accompliOied tranflator of Arifto- 
• phanes — hitherto buried in the bulky 
or voluminous publications to which they were ori- 
ginally contributed — Ihould be coUefled together 
in a feparate volume, with fuch minimum of !n- 
troduAion and comment as might Teem necellary, 
and rendered eafily acceJBble to the general pub- 
lic, who have hitherto fcarccly had an opportunity 
of pronouncing their verdi^ on his rare and (in* 
gular genius. Of this idea the prefent venture is 
the refult. 

John Hoocham Frbre was bom on the 2ift 
of May, 1769. He was the cldeft Ion of John 
Frcrc, Efq., of Roydon HaU, Norfolk. His fa- 
ther fat in Parliament as Member for Norwich, 
and had evidently (bme of the literary tafles which 
the more &mous fon inherited, as we find he was 
a Fellow of the Royal Society, and of the Society 
of Antiquaries. His mother was Jane, only 
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daughter of John Hookham, Efq. of Beddington 
Surrey. 

In his fixteenth year he was fent to Eton, 
where he formed a friendfhip with his fellow- 
collegian George Canning, which continued un- 
abated during their joint lives. ^ In 1786 the two 
fchoolfellows embarked together in a fmall literary 
undertaking. They ftarted, on the fixth of No- 
vember in that year, a periodical publication en- 
titled ** The Microcofm," which appeared every 
Monday until the thirtieth July of the following 
year. Eton itfelf was a fjuKpoHoa-fM^y or little 
world, from which they began to look out with 
hope and ambition into the larger world beyond 
— its interefts and aflairs. To this work, which 
extended to forty numbers, Frere contributed five 
papers, remarkable for their clear pellucid ftyle 
and juftnefs of thought and criticifm, though 
fcarcely evincing the power and originality which 
he fubfequently difcovered as a tranflator.^ In 
the latter capacity he firft diftinguiihed himfelf by 
a tranflation into Anglo-Norman of an Anglo- 
Saxon poem on Athelftan's Vi&ory at Brunan- 
burg, printed by his friend George Ellis in his 
Specimens of Englifh Poetry, which won him 



* Canning was Frerc's junior by juft a year, having been 
bom April 11, 1770. Frere, however, furvived his friend, 
as we ihall fee, for nearly twenty years. 

• " The Microcofm, a Periodical Work, by Gregory 
« Griffin." Windfor, printed for C. Knight, 1787. 
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xii PREFACE. 

of the original. Thefe had been handed about in 
manufcript for fome time among his intimate 
friends — ^Scott, Ellis, Heber, and the Hollands — 
and had excited much curioflty and intereft. 
Thefe he was now induced by Southey to con- 
tribute as a fupplement or Appendix to his 
Chronicle of the Cid.^ 

Mr. Ticknor fays, in quoting fome paflfages 
from thefe tranflations : — ** This and the two 
'^ following tranflations were made by Mr. J. 
^^ Hookham Frere, one of the moft accomplifhed 
^^ fcholars England has produced, and one whom 
*^ Sir James Mackintofli has pronounced to be 
^' the firft of Englifii tranflators. He was for 
^^ fome years Britifii Minifter in Spain, and by a 
^^ conjectural emendation which he made of a 
** line in this very poem^ known only to himfelf 
^* and the Marquis de la Romana, was able to 
^^ accredit a fecret agent to the latter in 1808, 
^^ when he was commanding a body of Spanifh 
'* troops in the French fervice on the foil of 
^^ Denmark ; — a circumftance that led to one of 

■ " I faw Frere in London, and he has promifed to let 
''me print his tranflations from the * Poema del Cid.' 
** They are admirably done,— indeed, I never faw anything 
*^ fo difficult to do, and done fo excellently, except your 
** fupplement to Sir Triftrem. I do not believe that many 
** men have a greater command of language and verfifi- 
** cation than myfelf, and yet this talk of giving a fpecimen 
^' of that wonderful poem I flirunk from, fearing the 
<< dMcMltyr^Sout^ to Hooker Scott, April %%, 1808. 
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^' the moft important movements in the war 
** againft Bonaparte." * 

In 1808, as the reader will have gathered from 
the above extra£b, Mr. Frere again went to 
Madrid, where, in the following year, in ac- 
knowledgment of his zealous fervices, the Junta 
conferred upon him the Caftilian title of Marquis 
de la Union, which the Prince Regent allowed 
him to accept. 

His quarrel with Sir John Moore, on the fubje£l 
of his projedted retreat in the winter of 1808, 
has no bearing on his literary career, and, from 
any point of view, it is now difficult to make 
the matter interefting or intelligible to the gen- 
eral reader. An affair which, for the reft, 
made much noife and caufed much newfpaper 
comment in thofe days ; now grown very obfcure, 
and only to be ftated here in the briefeft way. 

A writer in the " Quarterly Review *' fums 
up the matter in thefe words : — 

" We confefs we have all along fided, and we 
** continue to fide with Mr. Frere in our view of 
** the affairs of Spain. We confefs that we have 
** faith in Mr. Frere's judgment, even though 
^^ we allow that the fpedtacle of a great nation 
*' ftruggling for its political independence had 
" power to warm him into enthufiafm. We 

> Ticknor's " Hiflory of Spanifli Literature " (Lond. 
1849), vol. i. p. 18, See alfo Southey's ** Hiftoiy of the 
" Peninfular War" (Lond. 1823), vol. i. p. 657. 
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'^ believe in his faculty of difcriminating political 
*' truth and forming political calculations, not- 
'* withftanding the acknowledged drawback of 
^^ an original genius, and the admitted difqualifi- 
^^ cation of varied acquirements and cultivated 
" talents. We know that the fentiments upon 
^' which he has adted have endeared him to 
'^ Spain, and we do not defpair of feeing them 
** juftiiied to this Country — ^if they may not 
^' rather be faid to be, fo far as any recorded 
'^ opinions of his are concerned, already fully 
" juftified by the event." ^ 

In whatever way the praife or blame is to be 
apportioned in thefe tranfa&ions, Mr. Frere was 
replaced in the fame year by the Marquefs Wel- 
lefley. From this time he retired from diplomatic 
life, and devoted himfelf more exclufively to lite- 
rature. He had become entitled by his fervices 
to a penfion of £1700 a year, which he enjoyed 
till his death. 

He was one of the projectors of the Quarterly 
Review, together with GifFord (the editor) and 
Southey. Two articles — one on Fox and another 



' Quarterly Review, vol.ii. p. 134. Thofe who wifti to 
follow up this affair in all its details can alfo confult Colonel 
Charm illy^s*' Narrative of his TranfafUons in Spain with the 
* Right Hon. John Hookham Frere/* Lond. 1810; and 
Moore's" Narrative of the Campaign of the Britifti Army in 
" Spain," 4to. Lond. 1809, where twelve letters of Frere, 
addrefied to Sir John Moore and others are printed. 
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on Pitt — in the early numbers^ are attributed to 
him.* 

On September 12, 18 16, at the age of forty- 
feven, he married Elizabeth-Jemima, dowager 
Countefs of ErroU, who is defcribed as '^ a lady 
of rare endowments and accomplifhments/' 

We now come, in due chronolgical order, to 
the poem with which the prefent Volume opens. 
This remarkable jeu d'efprit, ^^ The Monks and 
^^ the Giants " is memorable for more reafons 
than one. It was originally publifhed under the 
following title : — ** Profpedtus and Specimen of 
** an intended National Work by William and 
" Robert Whiftlecraft, of Stow-Market, in Suf- 
folk, Harnefs and Collar-Makers, intended to 
comprife the moft interefting particulars relating 
to King Arthur and his Round Table." 
The iirft two Cantos appeared in 1817 and 
the third and fourth in 1 8 1 8 . With that wonder- 
ful facility of imitation which more than anything 
elfe charadierized him, Frere fucceeded in this 
poem in naturalizing into our rude Saxon tongue 
the metre and ftyle of Pulci and Berni.* 

But what is moft remarkable in the affair is 

* Vol. ii. p. 375. Chara^ers of Fox. Vol. iv. p. 207. 

Life of Pitt. (See Gentleman^s Magazine, Feb. 18449 

p. 138). 

« « O Thou, that haft revived in magic rhyme 
** That lubber race, and turned them out, to turney, 
" And love, after their way j in after time, 
" To be Mknvwledged for our Britijh Berni j 
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that we undoubtedly owe to this little work of 
Frere's Byron's great mafterpiece of "Don Juan** 
and its precurfor, " Beppo," which was immedi- 
ately fuggefted by the Whiftlecraft poem. Not 
that this detradls in any way from Byron's ori- 
ginality, for he {howed fuch a maftery over this 
odlave ftanza when he came to ufe it as to claim it 
entirely for his own ; but the fuggeftion — ^and in a 
certain way the work itfelf — is clearly traceable j 
to Frere.^ 1 

The following letter, written by one of his 
moft intimate friends — defcribing a vifit from 
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Oh ! fend thy Giants forth to good men's feafb : 

" Keep them not clofe." — 

William Stewart Rofe to the Right Hon, John Hook- 
ham Frere (" The Court and Parliament of Beads, 
tranilated from Cafti, London^ 1819/* p. 19). 

^ '^ I have written a poem, of 84 o£lave flanzas, humor- 
" ous, in or after the excellent manner of Mr. Whiftlecraft 
" (whom I take to be Frere.)" — Byron to Murray, OSober 
12, 1817. 

** Mr. Whiftlecraft has no greater admirer than myfelf. 
<' I have written a ftory in 89 ftanzas, in imitation of him, 
" called « Beppo/" — The fame to the fame, Venice, OSober 
%l, 1817. 

" Lord Byron is ufually confidered as the naturalizer 
" of this fpecies of poetry, but had feen Mr. Frerc's work 
*« before the publication of * Beppo.* He made this 
" avowal to me at Venice, and faid he (hould have in- 
" fcribed ' Beppo ' to him that had ferved him as a model, if 
" he had been furc it would not have been difagrecable, 
<< fuppofing (as I conclude) that fome paflfages in it might 
" have offended him."— /Ti/ftVww Stewart Rofe (" Rhyme^," 
Brighton, 1837). 
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him, and relating to this poem — may be in- 
terefting here : — 

" London, May 7th, 1819. — To-day came 
** Mr. Frere ... I faid I was delighted that he 
^^ had entered his proteft againft the long-tailed 
*' words in ojity and ation^ * Yes,* faid he, * I 
" * recolle£fc I went into a (hop with Lady ErroU 
" *to buy a lamp.' ... A long paufe of fome 
^^ minutes in perfe£): filence and ftillnefs, till I 
^' thought no further information was coming : 
** then, * And the man faid, " Sir, you will ob- 
" tferve that circular aperture.'* . . "What!" 
'* ' faid I, *' you mean that round hole^ I fup- 
" < pofe ?*' . . « Ye-e-s, fir,** faid he, flaring.* ** . . 
^^ I afked him how it happened that Beppo and 
" Whifllecraft were fo much alike f He faid 
** Byron took the hint, or rather had the hint 

given him by Whifllecraft. I faid I had heard 

Whifllecraft preferred. * Oh,* he faid, * Byron 
" ' himfelf would acknowledge it to be the 
** * beft. Two or three people could have 
"* written BeppOy — George Ellis could have 
" * written it j Rofe could have written it ; in- 
** ' deed, I thought at firft myfelf that it was his, 
^^ ^ and if I had not been fo lazy, I fliould have 

^ written to congratulate him ; but nobody but 
I mjrfelf could have written WhtJiUcraft* And 
" thenhelaughedamain. I believe he faid truth.'** 

* See King Arthur^ p. 7. 

• " Sele6lion8 from the Letters of Caroline Frances Com- 
wallis.** London, Triibnerand Co., 1864, pp. 22, 23. 

b 
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It had long been known to Frere's more 
intimate friends that he was engaged on a tranfla- 
tion of Ariftophanes which was talked of as a 
wonder, but which he was unwilling to give to 
the public. For graceful fcholarfhip and bold 
humour, and, above all, for a happy knack of 
rendering a Greek pun into an Englifh pun and 
Greek flang into Englifh flang, thefe tranflations 
were fpoken of as fomething unique and income- 
parable. In 1820 when the iirft volume of Mit* 
chell's tranflation was publiihed, Frere wrote a 
critique on it for the Quarterly Review, and at 
the fame time gave the public an opportunity of 
judging of his own tranflation, by inferting in 
it a fpecimen of his Verfion — a fcene in ** The 
** Acharnians" not tranflated by Mitchell — which 
only whetted the appetite for more. 

About this time Frere left England, and took 
up his abode in the ifland of Malta, where he 
continued to live, with little intermiflion, till 
his death, '* the captive of the enchanting cli- 
'^ mate and the romantic monuments of the old 
"chivalry."* 

" When claffic Canning died," in 1827,* he 
wrote a beautiful tribute in verfe to the memory 
of his old friend and fchoolfellow, which, after 
remaining in manufcript for fifteen years, found 
its way into a London newfpaper. Such was 

' John Gibfon Lockhart ( " Life of Sir Walter Scott/* 
p. 736). 
• 8th Auguft, 1827. 
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the careleiTnefs of Frere as to the fate of his 
produiSlions. 

Early in the year 1831,^ Frere loft his wife, 
whofe health had for fome time been precarious, 
and had indeed been the original caufe of his 
removal to Malta. Late in the fame year we 
have one authentic pleafant glimpfe of him, 
which fortunately has been recorded circum- 
ftantially by an eye-witnefs. Sir Walter Scott, 
weary in body and mind, and broken in health, 
by a burden of felf-impofed work he had for 
years manfully borne, left England at the end 
of 0£lober, to fee what fofter climes could do 
for him. The Barham reached Malta (on her 
way for Naples) on the 22nd of November. 
^^ On account of cholera then prevailing in 
^^ England, a quarantine was at this time en- 
^^ forced here on all who came from thence ; 
*' but inftead of driving Sir Walter to the or- 
*' dinary lazaretto, fome good apartments were 
'^ prepared at Fort Manuel for him and his 
'^ family to occupy for the appointed time — I be- 

** lieve nine days. He there held a daily levee 
^^ to receive the numerous vifitors who waited 
'^ on him .... But even in the cafe of one 
^^ whom all ^ delighted to honour,' a quarantine 
<* vifit is a notably uncomfortable thing .... 
" Our vifit was fhort, and we left Mr. Frere 
'* with him at the bar of our departure. He 



17th January, 1831. 
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^' came daily to fee his friend, and paflTed more 
*' of his quarantine-time with him than any one 
** elfe. We were told, that between Mr. Frere's 
** habitual abfence of mind, and Sir Walter's 
^^ natural Scotch defire to (hake hands with him 
** at every meeting, it required all the vigilance 
** of the attendant genii of the place to prevent 
^^ Mr. Frere from being put into quarantine along 
** with him. 

** December 4 . . . Dined and fpent the cven- 
** ing of this day with Sir Walter Scott [now out 
** of quarantine] .... On joining us in the 
drawing-room after dinner, Sir Walter was 
very animated, fpoke much of Mr. Frere, and 
of his remarkable fuccefs, when quite a boy, 
'^ in the tranflation of a Saxon ballad. This led 
*^ him to ballads in general, and he greatly 
" lamented his friend Mr. Frere's herefy in 
** not efteeming highly enough that of * Hardy- 
*' ' knute.' In fpeaking of Mr. Frere's tranfla- 
*' tions, he repeated a pretty long pafTage from 
" his verfion of one of the Romances of * The 
" * Cid' (publifhed in the appendix to Southey's 
'' quarto) and feemed to enjoy a fpirited charge 
^^ of the Knights therein defcribed, as much as 
^^ he could have done in his beft days, placing 
^^ his walking-ftick in reft like a lance, to ^ fuit 
" * the a£^ion to the word.* 

*' Tuefday, 7th December Some 

'^ lamenefs having befallen one of the horfes pro- 
^^ vided for his ufe, I, at his requeft, ordered a 
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^^ little open carriage of ours to the door about 
** 12 o'clock, and prepared to accompany him to 
** St. Antonio, a garden refidence of the Gover- 
** nor's, about two miles from Valetta, then oc- 
*' cupied by Mr. Frere, whofe own houfe at the 

*' Pieta was under repair There was 

*' no poflibility of admiring the face of the coun- 
*' try as we drove along after getting clear of the 
*' city gates ; but I was pleafed to fee how re- 
'* frefhing the air feemed to Sir Walter .... 
•* He fnufFed with great delight the perfume of 
'^ the new oranges which hung thickly on each 
** fide as we drove up the long avenue to the 
** courtyard, or ftableyard rather, of St. Antonio 
** — ^and was amufed at the Maltefe untidinefs of 
** two or three pigs running at large among the 
** trees. * That's juft like my friend Frere,' he 
•* faid, — * quite content to let pigs run about in 
** ' his orange-groves.' We did not find Mr. 
** Frere at home, and therefore drove back with- 
'' out waiting. 

** On Friday, December lo, he went, in com- 
** pany with Mr. Frere, to fee Citta Vecchia. I 
*' drove over with a lady friend to meet them at 
** the church there. Sir Walter feemed pleafed 
** with what was fliown him, but was not ani- 
** mated . . . On Tuefday morning, December 
'* 14th, he and his party went again on board the 
'* Barhawj and failed for Naples,"^ and fo Frere 



(( 



* Mrs. Davy's Journal (printed in Lockhart's " Life of 
Scott," pp. 736-739)- 
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and Scott faw the laft of each other in this 
world. 

One other not lefs pleafant glimpfe of Frere's 
kindnefs and hofpitality is recorded in the fol- 
lowing Dedication prefixed to Wolff's ** Mif- 
fionaiy Travels :'** — 

« To the Rt. Hon. J. H. Frere. 
" Dear Sir, 
" A complete ftranger to you, I came to your 
** houfe, and you not only granted me the rites 
*^ of hofpitality, but at a moment when I was 
** deprived of all the means of executing my 
*' purpofe of preaching the tidings of falvation 
in the land of Bokhara and Affghaniftaun, 
you offered me, without my foliciting it, your 
" kind affiftance. After enjoying for feveral 
** months your moft inftruftive converfation, 
^^ and wandering in fpirit together through 
^' the opinions of the Ancients, and communi- 
*^ eating our ideas on higher points, regarding 
*^ the eternal welfare of human beings, I fet out 
** for my perilous journey ; with your help I 
*^ was able to make out my way, and to refcue 
'' myfelf from difficulties ; and during the tim€ 
** of my abfence, you, and your whole family, 
*' treated with the utmoil kindnefs thofe that are 

* *' Refearches and MifHonary Labours among the Jews, 
** Mahommedansy and other Sefts, by the Rev. Jofeph 
** Wolff, during his Travels between the years 1831 and 
** 1834, from Malta to Egypt," &c. London, 1835. 
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** deareft to me ; fo that even my boy of three 
** years old feems to be fenfible of it, and has 
** learnt to look up to you with reverence and 
'* gratitude. To whom elfe, therefore, but to 
*' you fhould I dedicate thefe humble pages, 
*'. containing the afts of my pilgrimage to Bok- 
^^ hara, Balkh, Cabool, Cafhmeer, and Hindoo- 
*' ftaun ? — efpecially as I hope foon to undertake 
*^ another pilgrimage, not knowing that which 
** may befall me, nor whether I ihall ever fee 
*' you again. To none then, I repeat it, can I 
** dedicate the refults of my labours with more 
'^ fatisfa£):ion to myfelf, than to you. But I feel 
^^ that I am addrefling one of whom I am in- 
^^ competent to fpeak in terms commenfurate 
^* with merit \ indeed, to the inhabitants of this 
^^ ifland it were fuperfluous to do fo : all, from 
** the higheft to the loweft, allow, that to the 
*^ native poor you are looked upon as a blefling; 
^^ your hofpitality is known to all. And I con- 
** fidently add, that I do not know where I 
*' fhould look for an individual combining, like 
** yourfelf, fo many of the beft gifts of a nature 
'* with fo much profound erudition, fo much 
** benevolence, with fo much noblenefs of in- 
** telle£):. In venturing to write this my genuine 
*• fentiment, it is not flattery, but truth which 
'* prompts me, and I am convinced that in doing 
** fo I have the fufFrages of all who knew you. 

*' This book, then, thus dedicated, may re« 
'^ main as a mark of the ardent gratitude of the 
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" writer, who, with prayers for you and your 
*' whole houfe, is ever, 

" Dear Sir, 
^^ Your moft humble and afFeAionate 
** Friend and Servant, 

" Joseph Wolff . 

" Maltay Jan, 29, 1835." 

Of courfe Frere's Englifli friends miffed him 
much. So great a ftar could not withdraw its 
rays from the London galaxy without being 
miffed. William Stewart Rofe, the accomplifhed 
tranflator of Ariofto, addreffed to him a playful 
Epiftle from Brighton, in 1834, which opens 
thus : — 

«• William Stewart Rofe prefents with fuch kind cheer 
** And health as he can give John Hookham Frere. 

" That bound, like bold Prometheus, on a rock, O 

** Self-baniihM man, you boil in a Scirocco, 

** Save when a Maeftrale makes you Ihiver, 

" While worfe than vulture pecks and pines your liver ; 

" Where neither lake nor river glads the eye, 

" SearM with the glare of * hot and copper Iky ; * 

** Where dwindled tree o'erihadows wither'd iward ; 

** Where green blade grows not ; where the ground is 

charr'd : 
" Where, if from wither'd turf and dwindled tree 
'' You turn to look upon a fummer Tea, 
<* And Speronaro's fail of fnowy hue, 

Whitening and brightening on that field of blue ^ 

Ox eye the palace, rich in tapeftried hall, 
•* The Moorifli window and the roaflive wall j 
" Or mark the many loitering in its (hade, 
" In many-colour*d garb and guife array'd ; 
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Long'haired Sclavonian (kipper, with the red 
And fcanty cap, which ill prote6ls his head ; 
" White-kilted Suliot, gay and gilded Greek, 
" Grave, turban'd Turk, and Moor of fwarthy cheek : 
** Or fainted John's contiguous pile explore, 
'' GemmM altar, gilded beam, and gorgeous floor, 
" Where you emblazonM in mofaic fee 
" Memorials of a monkifh chivalry $ 
** The vaulted roof, impervious to the bomb, 
" The votive tablet, and the vigor's tomb, 
** Where vanquifhM Modem, captive to his fword, 
** Upholds the trophies of his conquering lord : 
•* Where if, while clouds from hallowed cenfer fteam, 
*' You mufe and fall into a mid-day dream, 
*' And hear the pealing chaunt and facring bell, 
*' Amid loud 'larum and the burft of fliell ; 
** — Short time to make thofe many (ights which I 
Have fung, fliort time to dream of days gone by. 
Forced alms muft purchafe from a greedy crowd 
Of lazy beggars, filthy, fierce, and loud, 
'* Who landing-place, ftreet, ftair, and temple crowd. 
•* Where on the fultry wind for ever fwells 
*' The jangle of ten thoufand tunelefs bells, 
** While prieftly drones in hourly pageant pafs, 
** Hived in their feveral cells by found of brafs ; 
** Where merry England^s merrieft month looks forry, 
And your wade ifland feems but one wide quarry ; 
I mufe : and think you might prefer my town, 
Its penfile pier, dry beach, and breezy down.'^ * 



« 
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Frere employed his leifure at Malta in revifing 
and annotating his favourite work, the tranflation 
of Ariftophanes. His verfion of ** The Frogs'* 

» " Rhymes," by William Stewart Rofe : Brighton 
(privately printed), 1837. 
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had already been privately printed in London, 
and circulated among a few of his friends, and in 
1839 three other plays, " The Acharnians," 
" The Knights'* and " The Birds," were printed 
at the Government Prefs at Malta. ^ 

His laft literary work, printed at Malta in 
1842, was a tranflation of the fragments of The- 
ognis.^ 

Age was now beginning to fteal on him. 
On the 6th of January, 1846, he was feized with 
a fit of apoplexy, while at dinner, and on the fol- 
lowing day, this graceful fcholar and chriftian 
gentleman died, in his feventy-feventh year, at his 
refidence at the Pieta. His body was buried in 
the upper burial-groimd, Florian, where his wife 
and fifter had been laid before him ; and on his 
tomb in this Englifli cemetery, the pious vifitor to 
Malta, who makes a pilgrimage thither, may read 
a Latin infcription which has the rare merit of 
being both elegant and true. 

For his life had been preeminently an honour- 
able and happy one. Born to a pofition of eafe and 

* A limited number of copies were fcnt over for fale to 
Mr. William Pickering, the father of the prefent publiftier, 
who iffued them with his own title-page, but without the 
tranflator^s name, in 1840. 

» " Theognis Reftitutus : the Fragments of Theognis 
** tranflated or paraphrafed and chronologically arranged 
" with a view to illuftratc the perfonal hillory of the Poet." 
Malta, 1842, 4to., pp. 117. 
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affluence, of parents who were able to difcern 
and fofter the genius which in his cafe developed 
itfelf early — the fchoolfellow of men who rofe to 
the higheft pofitions in the State — and himfelf 
ferving his country for fifteen years during a time 
fruitful of events, he was yet able to retire — not 
as a morbid reclufe, but as a finifhed man of the 
world — from the ftormy viciffitudes and jealoufies 
of public life, ere he had pafTed his eighth luftre, 
and to enter upon the enjoyment of a learned and 
graceful leifure, bequeathing its rich fruit to pos- 
terity. He enjoyed the friendfhip and efteem of 
nearly all the firft men of his age ; of men of the 
moft oppofite (hades of thought and feeling. 
Southey and Byron, at mortal enmity with each 
other, united in admiring and praifing him. 

His powers of converfation were unrivalled, 
and many of his bons mots were repeated for 
years after they were fpoken in the literary circles 
of London.^ His aiFable manners, no lefs than his 



> Sec " The Life, Letters and Journals of Thomas 
Moore/* edited by Lord John Ruflell, /r^iW. Among 
others take the following :— 

** 6th 6ept., 1826. — Company at Mrs. Montgomerie*s : 
** Fielding and Talbot, Lucy and ourfelves, the two Freres, 
*' M. Roffetti, and Grattan. Frere rather agreeable. When 
** I mentioned the ' aerial potato,* of which Dr. Darwin 
** gives an account in his ' Phytologia,* he faid it was like 
** 0*Conneirs eloquence. Talked a good deal about Lord 
" £r(kine $ faid how odious he thought thofe verfes of his, 
" * The Mufes and Graces will juft make a jury/ when he 
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tranfcendent talents, made him friends wherever 
he went; while at Malta his benevolence and 
openhandednefs to the poor caufed his death to 
be long lamented by many who had been de- 
pendants on his bounty.^ 

A fine trait in his chara£ter was that quick 
fympathy and enthufiafm which carried him al- 
moft to the verge of imprudence in fupporting 
the caufe of the Spaniards in the Peninfular war ; 
and prompted him to that pious attendance on Sir 



« 



firft heard them; introducing law-terms into love- 
vcrfes.'* — Vol. v. p. 102. 

" 15th Aug., 1825. — Frere's beautiful faying, that, 
" * Next to an old friend, the beft thing is an old enemy.'" 

Vol. iv. p. 302. 
" 061., 1833. — In talking of Frere, Smith told a mot of 
" his I had not heard before. Madame de — — haying 
" faid, in her intenfe ftyle, * I fhould like to be married in 
** * Englijhj in a language in which vows are fo faithfully 
" * kept,' fome one afked Frere, * What language, I wonder, 
** * y^2&Jbe married in ?* * Broken Englifh, I fuppofe,' an- 
" fwered Frere.*' — Vol. vi. p. 345. 

' " This fine road is now lined with pretty houfes from 
one extremity to the other ; here is the refidence of His 
Excellency the Right Hon. John Hookham Frere, whofe 
unbounded charity, and great hofpitality, have rendered 
<< him next to idolized. To afford employment for poor 
" workmen, Mr. Frere has rendered a piece of rock, which 
'' he poifeiles, behind his refidence, into fine pi6hirerque 
<* gardens, which excite the admiration of all who have 
** the opportunity of vifiting them."—'* Handbook for 
<' Strangers vifiting Malta," by Thomas MacGill, Malta, 
1839, p. "5' 
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Walter Scott in his quarantine confinement, at the 
riik of his own perfonal liberty. 

By early education and by predifpofition he 
was a moderate Tory, joining with Canning and 
GiiFord in holding up to obloquy and contempt 
in the Antijacobin the agents of the French 
Revolution. Of this great movement of modern 
times it is doubtful whether he ever faw the full 
flgnificance : probably he retained his youthful 
opinions with little abatement through life. Indeed 
though his youth was fpent in the arena of poli- 
tics, and the prime of his manhood in the em- 
ployment of the State, his long and voluntary 
exile from England, during the laft twenty years 
of his life, muft have fomewhat diminifhed his in- 
tereft in political concerns, while his early doc- 
trines, if they remained unaltered, would have 
prevented his feeling much fympathy with the 
political throes of a new era, and with the radi- 
cal changes that were being worked out in a 
country from which he was diftant. Accordingly 
the politics of the Athenian republic in his fa- 
vourite Ariftophanes occupied more of his atten- 
tion in his retirement than the events that were 
going on at home. 

With the current literature of the day he 
feems, however, always to have kept pace. He 
quoted Wordfworth's Excurfion in ** The Monks 
" and the Giants,^* only three years after its 
firft publication, and in the Preface to his tranf- 
lation of " The Knights," printed in 1839, 
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• 

there is a line or two of warm commendation 
of* The Pickwick Papers/' then a new book. 

His laft years muft have been faddened by the 
lofs of his wife and After, and the removal 
one by one, of his early friends and familiars, 
but thofe who knew him beft teftify that his 
outward demeanour was uniformly cheerful. 
His mind continued bright and clear to the laft, 
though he reached an age which it is given to 
only a few to attain. 

From a portrait of Frere, taken in his fortieth 
year, and prefixed to the fourth edition of ** The 
** Microcofm," it appears that he had a noble 
commanding face with a broad intelle£bual brow, 
indicative of a fupreme intelledt wifely difciplined 
to beneficent ufes ; a fine geniality of nature, 
not without a tinge of fadnefs under it. 

It now only remains to fay a few words as to 
the value and extent of Frere's contributions to 
Englifh literature, on Which his fame muft ulti- 
mately reft. The eflays he contributed at the 
age of feventeen to ** The Microcofm," though 
they gave promife of future excellence, are not 
of much value in themfelves. But while ftill at 
Eton he ftruck upon the vein which he after- 
wards worked fo well, and by a tranflation of an 
Anglo-Saxon ballad into Norman-Englifli won 
the admiration of all the beft judges of the time. 

His contributions to the Antijacobin Review 
are of various degrees of merit and importance : 
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the three beft and moft interefting (for of the 
greater part of the Antijacobin poetry the intereft 
was neceffarily ephemeral) are ** The Progrefs 
" of Man," '« The Loves of the Triangles,*' 
and the little comedy of " The Rovers.*' ** The 
" Loves of the Triangles'* is a felicitous parody 
of the inflated ftyle of Darwin. " The Rovers,'* 
written in conjun£):ion with Canning, was an 
attempt to bring into ridicule fome of the ab- 
furdities that disfigured the German drama of 
that time, as reprefented by Kotzebue. 

The tranflations from the " Poem of the Cid " 
are executed fo ikilfuUy in the ftyle and manner 
of the original that they form fomething unique 
in literature. Here Frcre was thoroughly at 
home, and engaged on a theme of perennial 
intereft. 

The Whiftlecraft poem was an adaptation of 
the oAave ftanza of Pulci, Berni and Cafti — a 
ftyle which paflTes with fudden and unexpected 
tranfitions from the fublime to the ridiculous. 
This work Frere left unfiniftied, or at leaft he 
never gave the conclufion to the public, and ** by 
*^ fome accident of popular tafte it has never 
*^ obtained a reputation equal to its merits." 
To it we owe " Beppo" and " Don Juan," and 
though the model has been neglected, *^ there 
^* are charms in which the imitations, confefledly 
^^ fuperior upon the whole, muft be allowed to 
yield to the exquifite original.** 
But Frere's greateft work — the work which 



(( 



xxxii PREFACE. 

more than any other will carry down his name to 
pofterity — is his tranflation of Ariftophanes. Had 
he poflTeflfed enough induftry and ambition to 
complete it, this would undoubtedly have been 
one of the nobleft and moft perfe£t monuments 
ever reared to the literature of ancient Greece : 
but he had fomewhat of the indolence of genius, 
and his ambition was fo fmall that he did not 
even care to publifh what he had written, but 
confined the circulation to his private friends. 
The refult is that he has left us only four out of 
the eleven extant comedies, together with fome 
valuable Criticifm on Ariftophanes contributed 
to the Quarterly Review. 

His ** Theognis Reftitutus," which occupied 
the clofing years of his life, is an elegant and 
fcholarly production \ but we would rather have 
had a verfion of "The Wafps '* or "The 
" Female Parliament." 

The Paraphrafes of fome of the Pfalms and 
Paflfages in the New Teftament fliow what, 
in faft, all Frere's poetical Writings exhibit : a 
marvellous command of metre and rhythm. 
Frere's genius was effentially of the reproduSive 
or imitative order. With equal facility and 
maftery he could imitate the ftyle and metre of 
a Greek chorus, an old Englifti ballad, the early 
romance-poetry of Spain, the burlefque of the 
Morgante Maggiore, or the monkifh rhymes of 
the Latin Chriftian poets. Such verfatile gifts 
are too rare for the world to let the fruit of them 
die. I 
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[** That rampant ftrain you were the firft to raife. 

Whereof another bears away the praife. 

Who (let me not his better nature wrong) 

Confefs*d you father of his final fong $ 

That rhyme which ranks you with immortal Bemi ; 

Which treats of giant, monk, knight, tilt and tourney ; 

And tells how Anak^s race, detetting bells, 

Beiieged the men that rang them, in their cells ; 

With whom they juftly warr*d as deadly foes. 

For breaking their iequefter*d feat's repofe. 

(Strange iiege, unqueftionM by mifdoubting Bryant !) 

And how in that long war, a young iick giant 

Was taken, chriften*a, and became a friar ; 

And how he roar*d, and what he did, i* the-quire. 

Or, if like that rare bard who left half-told 

Of yore the ftory of Cambufcan bold. 

You will not tell the fequel of your tale 

Of cavern, keep, and ftudious cloifter's pale, 

Sing (what you verfe in verieft Engllfh vein) 

Some fnatches of his merrieft, maddeft ftrain. 

Who in wild mafque upon Athenian ftage 

Held up to fcom the follies of the fage 

Famed for vain wifdom, that in Cecrops* town 

Would fain have puU'd time-honour*d cuftom down ; 

Or, fparing the blind guides of Greece and Rome, 

Yourfelf may fcourge our blinder guides at home. 

You have crufh'd reptiles. * Rife and grafp,* (I fay 

In your own words) * a more relu£lant prey.' " 

William Stewart Rose, E^JlIe So the Rt. Hon. 
John Hookham Frere^ in Malta, Brighton^ 

1834.] 





ADVERTISEMENT. 

JVHE following ftanzas being for the 
I moft part the production of my late 
brother William Whiftlccraft, as 
' compofed by. him in the year 1813, 
I have judged (by the advice of my friends] that 
it would be more fuitable to publifli them without 
alteration in any refpeft, and to which I have 
adhered flriftly, as may be fcen by a reference 
to the thirteenth flanza. This I thought it due 
to have ftatcd, in confideration of our having 
propofed the Two Boards for Vcrfe and Profe, 
which in the prcfcnt crifis might be ftigmatized j 
but it is well known that the public opinion was 
more conlbnant to magnificence and ufeful en- 
couragement at that time than it has been for 
the laft twelve months, or is likely to be the 
cafe again, unlcfs the funds Ihould experieiice a 
further advance, together with an improvement 
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in the branches of Cuftoms and Excife. The 
occafion of their remaining unpublifhed was in 
compliance with the advice of friends, though 
at prefenty in conformity with the preflure of 
the times, they have thought it adviiable that 
the following publication fhould take place, 
which, if an indulgent public fhould efpoufe it, 
it is intended that it fhould be followed in due 
courfe with a fuitable* continuation. 






PROEM. 



?'VE often wifli'd that I coiUdwritea 
book. 
Such as all Englilh people might 
perufe ; 
I never fliould regret the pains it took, 

That's juft the fort of feme that I (houldchoofc : 
To Tail about the world like Captain Cook, 
I'd fling a cot up for my favourite MuTe, 
And we'd take verfes out to Demerara, 
To New South Wales, and up to Niagara. 



Poets confume excifeable commodities. 

They raile the nation's fpirit when vi^orious, 

T^ey drive an export trade in whi ms and oddities,* 
Making our commerce and revenue glorious ; 



■ Hood probably took the title of hi* weU-kDOwo book 
ftom thii line, Ed'. 



As an induftrious and pains-taking body 'tis 

That Poets fhould be reckoned meritorious : 
And therefore I fubmiffively propofe 
To ere£l one Board for Verfe and one for Profe. 

in. 
Princes prote£ling Sciences and Art 

I've often feen, in copper-plate and print ; 
I never fiiw them elfewhere, for my part, 

And therefore I conclude there's nothing in't ; 
But every body knows the Regent's heart ; 

I truft he won't reje£^ a well-meant hint ; 
Each Board to have twelve members, with a feat 
To bring them in per ann. five-hundred neat : — 

IV, 

From Princes I defcend to the Nobility : 

In former times all perfons of high ftations, 
Lords, Baronets, and Perfons of gentility. 

Paid twenty guineas for the dedications : 
This practice was attended with utility ; 

The patrons lived to future generations. 
The poets lived by their induftrious earning, — 

So men alive and dead coidd live by Learning. 

V. 

Then, twenty guineas was a little fortune ; 

Now, we muft ftarve unlefs the times fhoidd 
mend: 
Our poets now-a-days are deem'd importune 

If their addrefles are difFufely penn'd ; 



Moft fafhionable authors make a fhort one 

To their own wife, or child, or private friend, 
To fhew their independence, I fuppofe ; 
And that may do for Gentlemen like thofe. 

VK 

Laftly, the common people I befeech — 

Dear People ! if you think my verfes clever, 

Preferve with care your noble Parts of Speech, 
And take it as a maxim to endeavour 

To talk as your good modiers ufed to teach. 
And then thefe lines of mine may laft for ever ; 

And don't confound the language of the nation 

With long-tail'd words in oftty and atim. 

VII. 

I think that Poets (whether Whig or Tory) 
(Whether they go to meeting or to church) 

Should ftudy to promote their country's glory 
With patriotic, diligent refearch ; 

That children yet unborn may learn the ftory. 
With grammars, dI£lionaries, canes, and birch : 

It ftands to reafon — ^This was Homer's plan. 

And we muft do — ^like him — ^the beft we can. 

VIII. 

Madoc and Marmion, and many more. 

Are out in print, and moft of them have fold ; 

Perhaps together they may make a fcore ; 
Richard the Firft has had his ftory told, 
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But there were Lords and Princes long before. 
That had behaved themfelveslikie warriors bold; 
Among the refttherewas the great King Arthur, 
What hero's fiime was erer carried £u'ther ? 



King Arthur, and the Knights o£his Round Table, 
Were reckoned the beft King, and braveft 
Lords, 

Of all that flourifh'd fiiice the Tower of Babel, 
At leaft of all that hiftory records ; 

Therefore I ihall endeavour., if I'm able,' 
To paint their famous a&ions by my words : 

Heroes exert themfelves in hopes of Fame, 

And having fuch a ftrong decifive claim, 

X. 

It grieves me much, that Names that were 
refpedled 

In former ages, Perfons of fuch mark. 
And Countrymen of ours, {hould lie negledled, 

Juft like old portraits lumbering in the dark : 
An error fuch as this (bould be corre&ed. 

And if my Mufe can ftrike a fingle fpark. 
Why then (as poets fay) Til ftring my lyre ; 

Ajid then I'll light a great poetic Fire i 

XI. 

I'll air them all, and rub down the Round Table, 
And wa{h the Canvas clean, and fcour the 
Frames, 



And put a coat of varnifli on the Fable, 
And try to puzzle out the Dates and Names ; 

Then (as I faid before) PU heave my cable. 
And take a pilot, and drop down the Thames^ 

— ^Thefe iirft eleven ftanzas make a Proem, 

And now I muft fit down and write my Poem. 
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I. 

EGINNING (as my BookfeUcr 
defires) 
Like an old Minftrel with his gown 
and beard. 
Fair Ladies, gallant Knights, andgentle Squires, 
^^ Now the laft fervice from the Board is clear'd, 
'* And if this noble Company requires, 

'' And if amidft your mirth I may be heard, 
'^ Of fundry ftrange adventures I could tell, 
** That oft were told before, but never told fo 
well." 

II. 

The Great King Arthur made a fumptuous 
Feaft, 

And held his Royal Chriftmas at Carlifle, 
And thither came the VafTals, moft and leaft, 

From every corner of this Britifh Ifle i 

And all were entertain'd, both man and beaft, 
According to their rank, in proper ftyle i 

The fteeds were fed and litter'd in the ftable. 

The ladies and the knights iat down to table. 
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III. 
The bill of fare (as you may well fuppofe) 

Was fuited to thofe plentiful old times. 
Before our modern luxuries arofe, 

With truffles and ragodtSj and various crimes ; 
And therefore, from the original in profe 

I fhall arrange the catalogue in rhymes : 
They ferved up falmon, venifon, and wild boars 
By hundreds, and by dozens, and by fcores. 

IV. 

Hogflieads of honey, kilderkins of muftard, 
Muttons, and fatted beeves, and bacon fwine ; 

Herons and bitterns, peacock, fwan and buftard, 
Teal, mallard, pigeons, widgeons, and in fine 

Plum-puddings, pancakes, apple-pies and cuftard: 
And therewithal they drank good Gafcon wine. 

With mead, and ale, and cider of our own i 

For porter, punch, and negus, were not known. 

V. 

The noife and uproar of the fcullery tribe. 
All pilfering and fcrambling in their calling. 

Was paft all powers of language to defcribe — 
The din of manful oaths and female fqualling : 

The fturdy porter, huddling up his bribe. 

And then at random breaking heads and bawling. 

Outcries, and cries of order, and contufions, 

Made a confufion beyond all confufions ; 
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VI. 

Beggars and vagabonds, blind, lame, and fturdy, 
Minftrels and Angers with their various airs, 

The pipe, the tabor, and, the hurdy-gurdy. 
Jugglers and mountebanks with apes and bears. 

Continued from the firft day to the third day. 
An uproar like ten thoufand Smithiield fairs i 

There were wild beafts and foreign birds and 
creatures. 

And Jews and Foreigners with foreign features. 

vix. 
All forts of people there were feen together, 

All forts of charaders, all forts of drefTes i . 
The fool with fox's tail and peacock's feather. 

Pilgrims, and penitents, and grave burgefles ; 
The coui^try people with their coats of leather. 

Vintners and vi£l.uallers with cans and mefTes i 
Grooms, archers, varlets, falconers and yeomen, 
Damfels and waiting-maids, and waiting-women. 

VIII. 

But the profane, indelicate amours. 
The vulgar, unenlighten'd converfation 

Of minftrels, menials^ courtezans, and boors, 
(Although appropriate to their meaner ftation) 

Would certainly revolt a tafte like yours ; 
Therefore I fhall omit the calculation 

Of all the curfes, oaths, and cuts and ftabs, 

Occafion'd by their dice, and drink, and drabs. 
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IX. 

We muft take care in our poetic cruife, 
And never hold a fingle tack too long ; 

Therefore my verfatile ingenious Mufe 

Takes leave of this illiterate, low-bred throng, 

Intending to prefent fuperior views. 
Which to genteeler company belong, 

And iho^ the higher orders of fociety 

Behaving with politenefs and propriety. 

And certainly they fay, for fine behaving 

King Arthur's Court has never had its match } 

True point of honour, without pride or braving, 
StriA etiquette for ever on the watch : 

Their manners were refined and perfed — (aving 
Some modern graces, which they could not catch. 

As (pitting through the teeth, and driving ftages, 

Accomplifhments referved for diftant ages. 

XI. 

They look'd a manly, generous generation; 

Beards, fhoulders, eyebrows, broad, andfquare, 
ahd thick. 
Their accents firm and loud in converfation. 

Their eyes and geftures eager, fharp and quick, 
Shew'd them prepared, on proper provocation. 

To give the lie, pull nofes, ftab and kick ; 
And for that very reafon, it is faid. 
They were fo very courteous and well-bred. 
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xu. 
The ladies look'd of an heroic race — 

At iirft a general likenefs ftruck your eye, 
Tall figures, open features, oval face, 

Large eyes, with ample eyebrows arch'd and 
high; 
Their manners had an odd, peculiar grace. 

Neither repulfive, affable, nor fliy, 
Majeftical, referved, and fomewhat fuUen ; 
Their drefTes partly filk, and partly woollen. 

XIII. 

In form and figure far above the reft. 

Sir Launcelot was chief of all the train. 

In Arthur's Court an ever welcome gueft ; 
Britain will never fee his like again. 

Of all the Knights fhe ever had the beft. 
Except, perhaps. Lord Wellington in Spain : 

I never faw his pi£lure nor his print. 

From Morgan's Chronicle I take my hint. 

XIV. 

For Morgan fays (at leaft as I have heard. 
And as a learned friend of mine afTures), 

Befide him all that lordly train appeared 

Like courtly minions, or like common boors, 

As if unfit for knightly deeds, and reared 
To ruftic labours or to loofe amours ; 

He moved amidft his peers without compare. 

So lofty was his ftature, look, and air. 
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XV. 

Yet oftentimes his courteous cheer forfook 
His countenance, and then returned again. 

As if fome fecret recolle£lion fhook 

His inward heart with unacknowledged 
pain ; 

And fomething haggard in his eyes and look 
(More than his years or hardfhips could 
explain) 

Made him appear, in perfon and in mind, 

Lefs perfedl than what nature had defign'd.* 

XVI. 

Of noble prefence, but of different mien. 
Alert and lively, voluble and gay, . 

Sir Tristram at Carlifle was rarely feen. 
But ever was regretted while away ; 

With eafy mirth, an enemy to fpleen. 

His ready converfc charmed the wintry day ; 

No tales he told of (leges or of fights, 

Or foreign marvels, like the foolifh Knights, 



Compare Tcnnyfon (Elaine) : — 
** The great and guilty love he bare the Qjieen, 
In 'battle with the love he bare his lord. 
Had marr'd his face, and mark'd it ere his time. 

• •»••■ 

His mood was often like a fiend, and rofe 
And drove him into waftes and folitudes 
For agony, who was yet a living ibul/' 
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XVII. 

But with a playful imitative tone 

(That merely feem'd a voucher for the truth) 
Recounted ftrange adventures of his own. 

The chances of his childhood and his youth. 
Of churlifh Giants he had feen and known, 

Their ruftic phrafe and courtefies uncouth, 
The dwellings, and the diet, and the lives 
Of favage Monarchs and their monftrous Wives : 

XVIII. 

Songs, mufic, lai^guages, and many a lay 
Afturian or Armoric, Irifh, Bafque, 

His ready memory feized and bore away ; 
And ever when the Ladies chofe to aik. 

Sir Triftram was prepared to fing and play, 
Not like a minftrel earneft at his tafk. 

But with a fpordve, carelefs, eafy ftyle, 

As if he feem'd to mock himfelf the while. 

XIX. 

His ready wit and rambling education, 
With the congenial influence of his ftars. 

Had taught him all the arts of converfadon. 
All games of fkill and ftratagems of wars ; 

His birth, it feems, by Merlin's calculation. 
Was under Venus, Mercury, and Mars \ 

His mind with all their attributes was mixt, 

And, like thofe planets, wandering and unfixt ; 
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XX. 

From realm to realm he ran — and never ftaid ; 

Kingdoms and crowns he won — ^and gave away : 
It feem'd as if his labours were repaid 

By the mere noife and movement of the fray : 
No conquefts nor acquirements had he made : 

His chief delight was on fome feftive day 
To ride triumphant, prodigal, and proud, 
And (howerhiswealth amidft the {houting crowd : 

XXI. 

His fchemes of war were fudden, unforefeen, 
Inexplicable both to friend and foe ; 

It feem'd as if fome momentary fpleen 

Infpired the proje£l and impelled the blow ; 

And moft his fortune and fuccefs were feen 
With means the moft inadequate and low ; 

Moft mafter of himfelf, and leaft encumbered, 

Whenovermatch'd, entangled, and outnumbered. 

XXII. 

Strange inftniments and engines he contrived 
For fieges, and conftru£tions for defence, 

Inventions fome of them that have furvived. 
Others were deem*d too cumbrous and immenfe : 

Minftrels he loved, and cherifh'd while he lived. 
And patronized them both with praifeand pence ; 

Somewhat more learned than became a Knight, 

It was reported he could read and write. 



i8 KING ARTHUR. 

XXIII. 

Sir Gawain may be painted in a word — 

He was a perfedl loyal Cavalier ; 
His. courteous manners ftand upon record, 

A ftranger to the very thought of fear. 
The proverb fays, As brave as his own /word; 

And like his weapotr was that worthy Peer, 
Of admirable temper, clear and bright, 
Polifh'd yet keen, though pliant yet upright. 

XXIV. 

On every point, in earneft or in jeft, 

His judgment, and his' prudence, and his wit. 

Were deem'd the very touchftone and the teft 
Of what was proper, graceful, juft, and fit; 

A word from, him fet every thing at reft. 
His {hort decifions never fail'd to hit \ 

His filence, his referve, his inattention. 

Were felt as the fevereft reprehenfion : 

XXV. 

His memory was the magazine and hoard. 
Where claims and grievances, from year to year. 

And confidences and complaints were ftored. 
From dame and knight, from damfel, boor, and 
peer : 

Loved by his friends, and trufted by his Lord, 
A generous courtier, fecret and fincere, 

Advifer-general to the whole community. 

He ferved his friend, but watch'd his opportunity. 
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One riddle I could never underftand — 

But his fuccefs in war was ftrangely various ; 

In executing fchemes that others planned. 
He feem'd a very Cxfar or a Marius ; 

Take his own plans^ and place him in command, 
Your profped of fuccefs became precarious : 

His plans were good, but Launcelot fucceeded 

And realized them better far than He did. 

XXVII. 

His difcipline was ftedfaft and auftere, 
Unalterably fix'd, but calm and kind ; 

Founded on admiration, more than fear, 
It feem*d an emanation from his mind ; 

The coarfeft natures that approach'd him near 
Grew courteous for the moment and refined ; 

Beneath his eye the pooreft, weakeft wight 

Felt fiill of point-of-honour like a knight. 

XXVIII. 

In battle he was fearlefs to a fault. 
The foremoft in the thickeft of the field ; 

His eager valour knew no paufe nor halt, 
And the red rampant Lion in his Shield 

Scaled Towns and Towers, the foremoftinafiault, 
With ready fuccour where the battle reeled : 

At random like a thunderbolt he ran. 

And bore down ihields, and pikes, and horfe, and 
man. 




CANTO 11. 

I. 

:'V£ finifh'd now three hundred lines and 
more. 
And therefore I begin Canto the 
Second, 
Juft like thofe wandering ancient Bards of Yore ; 

They never laid a plan, nor ever reckoned 
What turning they fhould take the day before ; 

They foUow'd where the lovely Mufes beckon'd : 
The Mufes led them up to Mount ParnaiTus, 
And that's the reafon diat they all furpafs us. 

II. 
The Mufes ferved thofe Heathens well enough — 

Bold Britons take a Tankard, or a Bottle, 
And when the bottle's out, a pinch of fhufF, 

And fo proceed in fpite of Ariftode — 
Thofe Rules of his are dry, dogmatic ftufF, 

All life and fire they fuffocate and throttle — 
And therefore I adopt the mode I mention, 
Truftiiig to native judgment and invention. 



KING ARTHUR. 21 

III. 

This method will, I hope, appear defenfible — 
I (hall begin by mentioning the Giants, 

A race of mortals, brutal and infenfible, 
(Poftponing the details of the Defiance, 

Which came in terms fo very reprehenfible. 
From that barbarian ib vereign King Ryence) 

Difplaying fimpler manners, forms, and paffions, 

Unmix'd by tranfitory modes and fafhions. 

IV. 

Before the Feaft was ended, a Report 
Fill'd every foul with horror and difmay; 

Some Ladies, on their journey to the Court, 
Had been furprifed, and were conveyed away 

By the Aboriginal Giants, to their Fort — 
An unknown Fort — for Government, they fay, 

Had afcertainM its adlual exiftence. 

But knew not its dire^on, nor its diftance. 

v, 

A waiting damfel, crooked and mif-fhaped, 
Herfelf the witnefs of a woful fcene. 

From which, by miracle, {he had efcaped. 
Appeared before the Ladies and the Queen ; 

Her figure was funereal, veil'd and craped, 
Her voice convulfed with fobs and fighs between. 

That with the £id recital, and the fight. 

Revenge and rage inflamed each worthy knight. 
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VI. 

Sir Gawain rofe without delay or dallying, 

'' Excufe us, madam, — we've no time to 
waftc— " 

And at the palace-gate you faw him Tallying, 
With other knights,equipp'd and arm'd in hafte; 

And there was Triftram making jefts, and rallying 
The poor mif-fhapen Damfel, whom he placed 

Behind him on a pillion, pad, or panel ; 

He took, befides, his fidcon and his fpaniel. 

VII. 

But what with horror, and fatigue, and fright. 
Poor foul, (he could not recoiled the way. 

They reach'd the mountains on the fecond night. 
And wan4er'd up and down till break of day. 

When they difcover'd, by the dawning light, 
A lonely glen, where heaps of embers lay ; 

They found unleaven'd fragments, fcorch'd and 
toafted. 

And the remains of mules and horfes roafted. 

VIII. 

Sir Triftram underftood the Giants' courfes — 
He felt the embers, but the heat was out — 

He ftood contemplating the roafted horfes, 
And all at once, without fufpenfe or doubt, 

His own decided judgment thus enforces — 
** The Giants muft be fomewhere hereabout ! " 

Demonftrating the carcafles, he Ihows 

That they remained untouched by kites or crows ; 
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IX. 

^^ You fee no traces of their fleeping here, 
^^ No heap of leaves or heath, no Giant'sneft — 

^^ Their ufual habitation muft be near — 
^' They feed at funfet, and retire to reft — 

'* A moment's fearch will fet the matter clear." 
The fad turn'd out precifely as he guefs'd $ 

And fhortly after, fcrambling through a gully, 

He verified his own conjecture fully. 

X. 

He found a Valley, clofed on every fide, 
Refembling that which Raflfelas* defcribes ; 

Six miles in length, and half as many wide, 
Where the defendants of the Giant tribes 

Lived in their ancient Fortrefs undefcried : 
(Invaders tread upon each other's kibes) 

Firft came the Britons, afterwards the Roman, 

Our patrimonial lands belong to no man : 

XI. 

So Horace faid — and fo the Giants found, 
Expell'd by frefh invaders in fucceflion \ 

But they maintained tenacioufly the ground 
Of ancient, indefeafible poiTeffion, 

And robb'd and ranfackM all the country round ; 
And ventured on this horrible tranfgreffion. 

Claiming a right referved to wafte and fpoil. 

As Lords and lawful owners of the foil. 

* Prince of Abyflinia. See bis Life, written by himielf. 
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XII. 

Huge mountains of immeafurable height 
Encompafs'd all the level Valley round, 

With mighty flabs of rock, that floped upright^ 
An infurmountable, enormous mound ; 

The very River vaniih'd out of fight, 

AbforbM in fecret channels under ground : 

That Vale was (b fequefter'd and fecluded. 

All learch for ages paft it had eluded. 

Xlll. 

» 
High overhead was many a Cave and Den, 

That with its ftrange conftru^on feem'd to 
mock 
All thought ofhow they were contrived, or when — 

— Hewn inward in the huge fufpended Rock. 
The Tombs and Monuments of mighty men : 

Such were the patriarchs of this ancient ftock. 
Alas ! what pity tJiat the prefent race 
Should be fo barbarous, and depraved, and bafe ! 

XIV. 

For they fabfifted (as I iaid) by pillage. 
And the wild beafts which they purfiied and 
chafed : 
Nor houfe, nor herdfman's hut, nor farm, nor 
village. 
Within the lonely valley could be traced. 
Nor roads, nor bounded fields, nor rural tillage, 
But all was londy, defolate, and wafte. 
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The Caftle which commanded the domain 
Was fuited to fo rude and wild a Reign : 

XV. 

A Rock was in the centre, like a Cone, 

Abruptly rifing from a miry pool, 
Where they beheld a Pile of mafly ftone, 

Which mafons of the rude primaeval fchool 
Had rear'd by help of Giant hands alone, 

With rocky fragments unreduced by rule. 
Irregular, like Nature more than Art, 
Huge, rugged, and compaA in every part. 

XVI. 

But on the other fide a River went. 

And there the craggy Rock and ancient Wall 

Had crumbled down with (helving deep defcent ; 
Time and the wearing ft ream hadwork'd its fall : 

The modern Giants had repairM the Rent, 
But poor, reduced, and ignorant withal. 

They patch'd it up, contriving as they could. 

With ftones, and earth, and palifades of wood ; 

XVII. 

Sir Gawain tried a parley, but in vain — 
A true-bred Giant never trufts a Knight — 

He fent a Herald, who returned again 
All torn to rags and perifbing with fright ; 

A Trumpeter was fent, but he was flain — 
To Trumpeters they bear a mortal fpite : 



i 
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When all conciliatory meafures faird, 
The Caftle and the Fortrefs were aflaird. 

xvin. 
But when the Giants faw them fairly under. 

They fhovell'd down a catara6l of ftones^ 
A hideous volley like a peal of thunder^ 

Bouncing and bounding down, and breaking 
bones. 
Rending the earth, and riving rocks afunder ; 

Sir Gawain inwardly laments and groans. 
Retiring laft, and ftanding moft expofed ; — 
Succefs feem'd hopelefs, and the combat clofed. 

XIX. 

A Council then was call'd, and all agreed 
To call in fuccour from the Country round ; 

By regular approaches to proceed, 
Intrenching, fortifying, breaking ground. 

That morning Triftram happen^ to fecede : 
It feems his Falcon was not to be found ; 

He went in fearch of her, but fome fufpeded 

He went left his advice (hould be negledled. 

XX. 

At Gawain's fummons all the Country came ; 

At Gawain's fummons all the people aided ; 
They called upon each other in his name. 

And bid their neighbours work as hard as they 
did. 
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So well beloved was He, for very fhame 

They dug, they delved^entrench 'd, and palifaded, 
Till all the Fort was thoroughly blockaded, 
And every Ford where Giants might have waded. 

XXI. 

Sir Triftram found his Falcon, bruifed and lame. 
After a tedious fearch, as he averrM, 

And was returning back the way he came 
When in the neighbouring thicket fomething 
ftirrM, 

And flafh'd acrofs the path, as bright as flame. 
Sir Triftram followed it, and found a Bird 

Much like a Pheafant, only crimfon-red, 

With a iine tuft of feathers on his head. 

XXII. 

Sir Triftram's mind — invention — powers of 
thought. 

Were occupied, abftra£led, and engaged, 
Devifing ways and means to have it caught 

Alive — entire — ^to fee it fafely caged : 
The Giants and their fiege he fet at nought 

Compared with this new warfare that he waged. 
He gain'd his objed after three days wandering. 
And three nights watching, meditating, pondering, 

XXIII. 

And to the Camp in triumph he returned : 
He makes them all admire the creature's creft. 
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And praife and magnify the prize he earn'd. 

Sir Gawain rarely ventured on a jeft. 
But ere his heart with indignation burn'd : — 

'^ Good Coufin, yonder ftands an Eagle's neft ! 
— ** A Prize for Fowlers fuch as you and me." — 
Sir Triftram anfwcr'd mildly, " We fhaU fee." 

XXIV. 

Good humour was Sir Triftram's leading quality. 
And in the prefent cafe he proved it fuch i 

If he forebore, it was that in reality 
His confcience fmote him with a fecret touch. 

For having ihock'd his worthy friend's formality — 
He thought Sir Gawain had not faid too much ; 

He walks apart with him — ^and he difcourfes 

About their preparation and their forces — 

XXV. 

Approving every thing that had been done — 
'* It ferves to put the Giants ofF their guard — 

'* Lefs hazard and lefs danger will be run — 
^' I doubt not we (ball find them unprepared — 

^* The Caftle will more eafily be won, 
** And many valuable lives be fpared ; 

* ^ The Ladies elfe, while we blockade and threaten, 

<< WiU moft infaUibly be kiU'd and eaten." 

XXVI. 

Sir Triftram talked incomparably well ; 
His reafona were irrefragably ftrong. 
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As Triftram fpoke Sir Gawain's fpirits fell. 
For he difcover'd clearly before long 

(What Triftram never would prefume to tell), 
That his whole fyftem was entirely wrong ; 

In fa£t his confidence had much diminifh'd 

Since all the preparations had been finifh'd. 

XXYII. 

" Indeed ! *' Sir Triftram faid, *• for aught we 
know — 

** For aught that we can tell — ^this very night 
** The valley's entrance may be clofed with fhow, 

** And we may ftarve and perifh here outright — 
" 'Tis better riildng a decided blow — 

*' I own this weather puts me in a fright." 
In fine, this tedious conference to fhorten. 
Sir Gawain trufted to Sir Triftram's fortune. 

XXVIII. 

'Twas twilight, ere the wintry dawn had kift 
With cold falute the mountain's chilly brow ; 

The level lawns were dark, a lake of mift 
Inundated the vales and depths below. 

When valiant Triftram, with a chofen lift 
Of bold and hardy men, prepared to go, 
' Afcending through the vapours dim and hoar, 

A fecret track, which he defcried before. 

XXIX. 

If ever you attempted, when a boy. 
To walk acrofs the play-ground or the yard 
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Blindfolded, for an apple or a toy, 

Which, when you reach'd the fpot, was your 
reward, 
You may conceive the difficult employ 

Sir Triftram had, and that he found it hard. 
Deprived of landmarks and the power of fight. 
To fteer their dark and doubtful courfe aright. 

XXX. 

They climb'd an hour or more with hand and 
knee J 

(The diftance of a fathom, or a rood 
Was farther than the keeneft eye could fee i) 

At laft the very ground on which they ftood, 
The broken turf, and many a batter'd tree— 

The cruih'd and ihatter'd fhrubs and under- 
wood — 
Apprized them that they were arrived once more 
Where they were overwhelmed the time before. 

XXXI. 

Sir Triftram faw the people in a flutter ; 

He took them to a fhelter'd hollow place : 
They crowded round like chickens in a clutter. 

And Trittram, with an unembarrafs'd face, 
Proceeded quietly to take a mutter, 

To take a mutter, and to ftate the cafe — 
" It was," he faid, '* an unexpected error, 
<< Enough to ftrike inferior minds with terror ; 
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XXXII. 

*' But fince they were aflembled and coIleSed,*' 
(All were aflfembled except nine or ten) 

** He thought that their deiign might be effe£led ; 
** All things were eafy to determined men. 

*' If they would take the track which he directed, 
^^ And try their old adventure once again," 

He flapped his breaft, and fwore within an hour 

That they fliould have the Caftle in their power, 

xxxin. 
This mountain was like others I have feen ; 

There was a ftratum or a ridge of ftone 
Projecting high beyond the floping green, 

From top to bottom, like a fpinal bone, 
Or flight of fteps, with gaps and breaks between — 

A Copper-platewouldmakemymeaningknown 
Better than words, and therefore, with permiflion, 
I'll give a Print of it the next Edition. 

xxxiv. 

Thither Sir Triftram with his comrades went. 
For now the mifty cloud was clear'd away. 

And they muft riik the perilous afcent, 
Right in the Giants' front, in open day : 

They ran to reach the Ihelter which it lent. 
Before the battery ihould begin to play« 

Their manner of afcending up that ridge 

Was much like climbing by a broken bridge ; 
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XXXV. 

For there you fcramble on from pier to pier. 
Always afraid to lofe your hold half-way ; 

And as they clamber'd each fucceffive tier 
Of rugged upright rocks, I dare to fay, 

It was not altogether without fear — 
Juft fear enough to make brave people gay : 

According to the words of Mr. Gray, 

** They wound with toilfome march their long 
array. 

XXXVI. 

The more alert and a£live upward iprung. 
And let down ropes to drag their comrades after ; 

Thofe ropes were their own fhirts together ftrung, 
Stript off and twifted with fuch mirth and 
laughter, 

That with their jokes the rocky echoes rung : 
Lik^ countrymen that on a beam or rafter 

Attempt to pafs a raging wintry flood. 

Such was the fituation where they ftood : 

XXVII. 

A wild tumultuous torrent raged around. 
Of fragments tumbling from the mountain's 
height ; 

The whirling clouds of duft, the deafening found, 
The hurried motion that amazed the fight, 

The conftant quaking of the folid ground, 
Environ'd them with phantoms of affright ; 
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Yet with heroic hearts they held right on^ 
Till the laft point of their afcent was won. 

XXXVIII. 

The Giants (aw them on the topmoft crown 
Of the laft rock, and threaten'd and defied — 

** Down with the mangy dwarfs there ! — Da(h 
them down ! 
" Down with the dirty pifmires ! " — ^Thus they 
cried. 

Sir Triftram, with a (harp farcaftic frown, 
In their own Giant jargon thus replied, 

^' MuUinger ! — Cacamole ! — ^and Mangonell ! 

^' You curfed cannibals — I know you well — 

XXXIX. 

** I'll fee that pate of yours upon a poft, 
** And your left-handedfquinting brother's too — 

*^ By Heaven and Earth, within an hour at moft, 
^^ I'll give the crows a meal of him and you — 

" The wolves (hall have^ou— either raw orroaft — 
*' I'll make an end of all your curfed crew." 

Thefe words he partly faid, and partly fang. 

As ufual with the Giants, in their flang. 

XL. 

He darted forward to the mpuntain's brow — 

The Giants ran away — ^they knew not why- 
Sir Triftram gain'd the point — ^heknewnothow — 
He could account for it no more than I. 
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Such ftrange effe£b we witnefi often now ; 
Such ftrange experiments true Britons try 
In iiegeSy and in (kirmiihes afloat, 
In ftorming heights, and boarding from a boat. 

XLI. 

True Cours^ bears about a Charm or Spell — 
It looks, I think, like an inftinAive Law 

By which fuperior natures daunt and quell 
Frenchmen and foreigners with fear and awe. 

I wonder if Philofophers can tell — 
Can they explain the thing with all their jaw ? 

I can't explain it — ^but the fz& is fo, 

A faSt which every midihipman muft know. 

XLII. 

Then inftantly the fignal was held out. 
To (hew Sir Gawain that the coaft was clear : 

They heard his Camp re-echo with a ihout — 
In half an hour Sir Gawain will be here. 

But ftill Sir Triftram was perplext with doubt — 
The crifis of the Ladies' hte drew near — 

He dreaded what thofe poor defencelefs creatures 

Might fufFer fromfuch fierce and defperate natures. 

XLIII. 

The Giants, with their brutal want of fenfe, 
In hurling ftones to crulh them with the fall. 

And in their hurry taking them from thence. 
Had half difmanded aU the new-built WaU. 
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They left it here and there, a naked fence 
Of ftakes and paliiades, upright and tall. 
Sir Triftram form'd a fudden refolution, 
And recommended it for execution. 



xuv. 

*' My Lads/' he cried, *' an eiFort muft be made 
'^ To keep thofe Monfters half an hour in play, 

** While Gawain is advancing to our aid, 
" Or elfe the Ladies will be made away. 

*' By mounting clofe within the palifade, 
*^ You'll parry their two-handed, dangerous 
fway — 

** Their Clubs and Maces : recolle£l my words, 

*' And ufe your daggers rather than your fwords." 



XLV. 

That fervice was moft gallantly perform'd : 
The Giants ftill endeavour'd to repel 

And drive them from the breach that they had 
ftorm'd : 
The foremoft of the Crew was Mangonell. 

At fight of him Sir Triftram's (pirit warm'd ; 
With aim unerring Triftram's falchion fell, 

Lopt oiF his Club and fingers at the knuckle. 

And thus di(abled that ftupendous Chuckle. 

XL VI. 

The Giant ran, outrageous with the wound. 
Roaring and bleeding, to the palifade ; 
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Sir Triftram fwerved afide, and reaching round. 
Probed all his entrails with his poniard's blade : 

His Giant limbs fall thundering on the ground, 
His goggling eyes eternal flumbers (hade ; 

Then by the head or heels, I know not which. 

They dragg'd him forth,and toft him in the Ditch. 

XLVII. 

Sir Triftram, in the war&re that he waged. 
Strove to attraA the Giants' whole attention ; 

To keep it undivided and engaged. 

He rack'd his fiery brain and his invention i 

And taimted and reviled, and ftorm'd, and raged. 
In terms £iirworfe,and more than I can mention. 

In the mean while, in a more fober manner. 

Sir Gawain was advancing with his banner. 

XLVIII. 

But firft I muft commemorate in rhyme 
Sir Triftram's dextrous fwordmanihip and 
might, 

(This incident appears to me fublime), 
He ftruck a Giant's head oiF in the fight : 

The head fell down of courfe, but for fome time 
The ftupid, headlefs trunk remained upright ; 

For more than twenty feconds there it ftood. 

But ultimately fell froin lofs of blood. 

XLIX. 

Behold Sir Gawain with his valiant band ; * 
He enters on the work with warmth and hafte, 
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And flays a brace of Giants out of hand, 

Sliced dovirnward from the Ihoulder to the waifl:. 

But our ichnographjr muft now be plann'd, 
The Keep or Inner Caftle muft be traced. 

I wiih myfelf at the concluding diftich, 

Although I think the thing chara&eriftic. 

Facing your Entrance, juft three yards behind, 
There was a Mafs of Stone of moderate height. 

It ftood before you like a fcreen or blind : 
And there — on cither hand to left and right — 

Were floping Parapets or Planes inclined, 
On which two maflfy Stones were placed upright. 

Secured by Staples and by leathern Ropes, 

Which hinder'dthem from flidingdowntheflopes. 

LI. 

** — Coufin, thofe Dogs have (bme device or gin ! — 
"Pll run the gauntlet— and I'll ftanda knock—" 

He dafh'd into the Gate through thick and thin — 
He hew'd away the bands which held the block — 

It rufh'd along the flope with rumbling din. 
And clofed the entrance with a thundering (hock , 

(Juft like thofe famous old Symplegades 

Difcover'd by the Claffics in their feas.) 

LII. 

This was Sir Triftram — (as you may fuppofe) 
He found fome Giants wounded, others dead — 
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He ihordy equalizes theie with thofe ; 

But one poor Devil there was fick in bed, 
In whofe behalf the Ladies interpofe } 

Sir Triftram fpared his life, becaufe they faid 
That he was more humane, and mild, and clever. 
And all the time had had an ague-fever. 

LIII. 

The Ladies ? — ^They were tolerably well. 
At leaft as well a$ could have been expe&ed : 

Many details I muft forbear to tell. 

Their toilet had been very much negle&ed ; 

But by fupreme good luck it fo befell. 
That when the Caftle's capture was efFe&ed, 

When thofe vile cannibals were overpower'd. 

Only two fat Duennas were devourM. 

LIV. 

Sir Triftram having thus fecured die Fort, 
And feen all fafe, was climbing to the WaU, 

(Meaning to leap into the outer Court ;) 
But when he came, he (aved himfelf the fall. 

Sir Gawain had been fpoiling all the fport. 
The Giants were demolifh'd one and all : 

He pull'd them up the Wall — they climb and 
enter — 

Such was the winding up of this adventure. 

LV. 

The only real fufFerer in the fight 

Was a poor neighbouring Squire of little fame. 
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That came and join'd the party over-night ; 

He hobbled home, diiabled with a maim 
Which he received in tumbling from a height : 

The Knights from Court had never heard his 
name. 
Nor recoUeded feeing him before — 
Two leopards' faces were the arms he bore. 

LVI. *^ 

Thus Triftram, without lofs of life or limb, 
Conquer'd the Giants' Caftle in a day $ 

But whether it were accident or whim 

That kept him in the Woods fo long away, 

In any other mortal except him 

I fhould not feel a, doubt of what to fay ; 

But he was wholly guided by his humour, 

Indifferent to report and public rumour. 

LVII. 

It was befides imagined and fufpeded 

That he had mifs'd his courfe by deep defign, 

To take the track which Gawain had negleded — 
I fpeak of others' notions, not of mine : 

I queftion even if he recoUeAed — 

He might have felt a moment's wifh to (hine ; 

I only know that he made nothing of it, 

Either for reputation or for profit. 

LVIII. 

The Ladies, by Sir Gawain's kind dire£tion. 
Proceeded inftantaneoufly to Court, 
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To thank their Majefties for their prote£tion. 

Sir Grawain follow'd with a grand efcort. 
And was received with favour and afFe£tion. 

Sir Triftram remain'd loitering in the Fort ; 
He thought the building and the fcenery ftriking. 
And that poor captive Giant took his liking. 

LIX. 

And now the thread of our Romance unravels, 
Prefenting new performers on the ftage ; 

A Giant's education and his travels 
Will occupy the next fucceeding page : 

But I begin to tremble at the cavils 
Of this faftidious, fupercilious age ; 

Reviews, and paragraphs in morning papers — 

TYit profpe£l of them gives my Mufe the vapours. 

LX. 

" My dear/* fays flie, " I think it will be well 
^* To afcertain our lofles or our gains : 

^* If this firft fample jfhould fucceed and fell, 
** We can renew the feme melodious ftrains.*' 

Poor foul ! (he's had, I think, a tedious fpell. 
And ought to be confider'd for her pains. 

And keeping of my company fo long — 

A moderate compliment would not be wrong. 




C( 



CANTO III; 



I. 

I'VE a propofal here from Mr. Murray, 
*^ He offers handibmely — ^the money 
down; 
** My dear, you might recover from 
your flurry 
In a nice airy lodging out of town, 
^^ At Croydon, Epfom, anywhere in Surrey ; 

^* If every ftanza brings us in a crown, 
^' I think that I might venture to befpeak 
^* A bed-room and front-parlour for next week. 

II. 

'^ Tell me, my dear Thalia, what you think ; 

^ Your nerves have undergone a fuddenfhock ; 
'^ Your poor dear fpirits have begun to fink ; 

** On Banftead Downs you'd mufler a new ftock, 
*^ And I'd be fure to keep away from drink, 

** And always go to bed by twelve o'clock. 
<< We'll travel down there in the morning ftages } 
*^ Our verfes (hall go down to diflant ages. 
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III. 

^* And here in town we'll breakfaft on hot rolls, 
** And you fhall have a better fiiawl to wear ; 

** Thefe pantaloons of mine are chafed in holes ; 
'* By Monday next I'll compafs a new pair : 

** Come, now, fling up the cinders, fetch the coals, 
^* And take away the things you hung to air, 

** Set out the tea-things, and bid Phcebe bring 

** The kettle up," — Arms and the Monks Ifing. . 

IV. 

Some ten miles off, an ancient abbey ftood, 
Amidft the mountains, near a noble ftream ; 

A level eminence, enfhrined with wood. 

Sloped to the river's bank and fouthern beam ; 

Within were fifty friars fat and good. 
Of goodly perfons, and of good efteem. 

That pafs*d an eafy, exemplary life. 

Remote from want and care, and worldly ftrife. 

V. 

Between the Monks and Giants there fubfifted. 
In the firft abbot's lifetime, much refpeA \ 

The Giants let them fettle where thev lifted ; 
The Giants were a tolerating fe£l. 

A poor lame Giant once the Monks affifted. 
Old and abandon' d, dying with negled. 

The Prior found him, cured his broken bone. 

And very kindly cut him for the ftone. 
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VI. 

Xhis feem'd a glorious, golden opportunity, 
To civilize the whole gigantic race ; 

Xo draw them to pay tithes, and dwell in unity ; 
The Giants' valley was a fertile place, 

And might have much enrich'd the whole com- 
munity. 
Had the old Giant lived a longer fpace \ 

But he relapfed, and though all means wer6 tried, 

They could but juft baptize him — ^when he died. 

VII. 

And, I believe, the Giants never knew 

Of the kind treatment that befel their mate ; 

He broke down all at once, and all the crew 
Had taken leave, and left him to his fate ; 

And though the Monks expofed him full in view, 
Propt on his crutches, at the garden gate. 

To prove their cure, and fhew that all was right. 

It happened that no Giants came in fight : 

VIII. 

They never found another cafe to cure. 
But their demeanour calm and reverential. 

Their gefture and their vefture grave and pure. 
Their condud ibber, cautious, and prudential. 

Engaged refpe£l, fufficient to fecure 
Their properties and interefts moft efTential ; 

They kept a diftant, courteous intercourfe ; 

Salutes and geftures were their fole difcourfe. 
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IX. 

Mufic will civilize, the poets fay, 

In time it might have civilized the Giants ; 
The Jefuits found its ufe in Paraguay ; 

Orpheus was famous for harmonic fcience, 
And civilized the Thracians in that way ; 

My judgment coincides with Mr. Bryant's ; 
He thinks that Orpheus meant araceof cloifterers, 
Obnoxious to the Bacchanalian roifterers. 

x« 

Deciphering the f]rmbols of mythology. 

He finds them Monks, expert in their vocation y 

Teachers of mufic, medicine, and theology. 
The miifionaries of the barbarous Thracian ; 

The poet's fable was a wild apology 
For an inhuman bloody reformation, 

Which left thofe tribes uncivilized and rude, 

Naked and fierce, and painted and tattoo'd. 

XI. 

It was a glorious Jacobinic job 

To pull down convents, to condemn for treafon 
Poor peeping Pentheus — ^to caroufe and rob. 

With naked raving goddefles of reafon, 
The feftivals and orgies of the mob 

That every twentieth century come in feafon. 
Enough of Orpheus — ^the fucceeding page 
Relates to Monks of a more recent age \ 
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XII. 

And oft that wild untutor'd race would draw, 
Led by the folemn found and facred light 

Beyond the bank, beneath a'lonely fhaw. 
To liften all the livelong fummer night, 

Till deep, ferene, and reverential awe 
Environ'd them with filent calm delight. 

Contemplating the Minfter's midnight gleam, 

Refledled from the clear and glaily ftream \ 

XIII. 

But chiefly, when the fhadowy moon had fhed 
O'er woods and waters her myfterious hue. 

Their paffive hearts and vacant fancies fed 
With thoughts and afpirations ftrange and new. 

Till their brute fouls with inward working bred 
Dark hints that in the depth of inftin£l grew 

Subjective — not from Locke's aflbciations. 

Nor David Hartley's do6trine of vibrations. 

XIV. 

Each was afhamed to mention to the others 
One half of all the feelings that he felt. 

Yet thus far each could venture — *^ Liften, 
brothers, 
** It feems as if one heard heaven's thunder melt 

^' In mufic I — ^all at once it (bothes — ^it fmothers — 
** It overpowers one — Pillicock, don't pelt ! 

*^ It feems a kind of fhame, a kind of fin, 

"To vex thofe harmlefs worthy fouls within." 
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XV. 

In caftles and in courts Ambition dwells, 

But not in caftles or in courts alone ; 
She breathed a wifh, throughout thofe facred cells. 

For bells of larger fize, and louder tone ; ] 

Giants abominate the found of bells, \ 

And foon the fierce antipathy was fhown, { 

The tinkling and the jingling, and the clangour, j 

Roufed their irrational gigantic anger. 

XVI. 

Unhappy mortals ! ever blind to fate ! 

Unhappy Monks ! you fee no danger nigh ; 
Exulting in their found and fize and weight. 

From morn till noon the merry peal you ply : 
The belfry rocks, your bofoms are elate. 

Your fpirits with the ropes and puUies fly ;. 
Tired, but tranfported, panting, pulling, hauling. 
Ramping and ftamping, overjoy'd and bawling. 

xvii. 

Meanwhile the folemn mountains that furrounded 
The filent valley where the convent lay. 

With tintinnabular uproar were aftounded. 
When the firft peal burft forth at break of day : 

Feeling their granite ears feverely wounded. 
They fcarce knew what to think, or what to fay ; 

And (though large mountains commonly conceal 

Their fentiments, diflembling what they feel, 



i 
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xvni. 
Yet) Cader-Gibbrifh from his cloudy throne 

To huge Loblommon gave an intimation 
Of this ftrange rumour, with an awful tone. 

Thundering his deep furprife and indignation ; 
The lefier hills, in language of their own, 

Difcufs'd the topic by reverberation ; 
Diicourfing with their echoes all day long. 
Their only converfation was, ** ding-dong,'* 

XIX. 

Thofe giant-mountains inwardly were moved. 
But never made ah outward change of place : 

Not fo the mountain-giants — (as behoved 
A more alert and locomotive race), 

Hearing a clatter which they difapproved. 
They ran ftraight forward to befiege the place 

With a difcordant univerfal yell. 

Like houfe-dogs howling at a dinner-bell. 

XX. 

Hiftorians are extremely to be pitied, 
Obliged to perfevere in the narration 

Of wrongs and horrid outrages committed, 
Oppreffion, facrilege, afTaffination } 

The following fcenes I wifh'd to have omitted. 
But truth is an imperious obligation. 

So — " my heart iickens, and I drop my pen," 

And am obliged to pick it up again, 
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XXI. 

And, dipping it afrefh, I muft tranfcribe 
An ancient monkifh record, which difplays 

The favage a£ls of that gigantic tribe ; 
I hope, that from the di6tion of thofe days. 

This noble, national poem will imbibe 

A fomething (in the old reviewing phrafe), 

^* Of an original flavour, and a racinefs j" 

I (hould not elfe tranfcribe it out of lazinefs. 

XXII. 

The writer firft relates a dream, or vifion, 
Obferved by Luke and Lawrence in their cells. 

And a no&urnal hideous apparition 

Of fiends and devils dancing round the bells : 

This laft event is ftated with precifion ; 

Their perfons he defcribes, their names he tells, 

Klaproth, Tantallan, Barbanel, Belphegor, 

Long-taird,long-talon'd, hairy, black, and meagre. 

XXIII. 

He then rehearfes fundry marvels more. 
Damping the mind with horror by degrees. 

Of a prodigious birth a heifer bore. 

Of mermaids feen iii the furrounding feas. 

Of a fea-monfter that was caft aihore ; 
Earthquakes and thunder-ftones, events like 
thefe, 

Which ferved to fhew the times were out of joint, 

And then proceeds direAly to the point. 
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XXIV. 

Erant rumores et timores varii; 

Dies horroris it confufionis 
Evenit in calendis yanuarii ; 

Gigantes^ femen maledi£fionis 
Noftri potentes impii adverfariiy 

Irafcebantur campanarum fonis^ 
Horafecunda centum tres gigantes 
Venerunt ante januam ululantes. 

XXV, 

Atfratres pleni de/olationisj 

Stabant ad necejfarium prafidium^ 

Perterriti pro vitis et pro bonisy 
Et perduravit hoc crudele obfidium, 

Nojiri clauftralis pauperis Sionis^ 
Jdprimum diem proximorum Idium ; 

Tunc in triumpho fraffo tintinnabuloy 

Gigantes ibant alibi pro pabulo. 

XXVI, 

Sid /rater Ifidorus decumbebat 

In le£fo per tres men/es bracbio fra£iOy 

Nam lapides Mangonellus jaeiebat^ 
Etf regit tintinnabulum lapide jaito; 

Et omne vicinagium defiruebat^ 
Et nihil relinquebat de inta^Oy 

Ardins molinos^ CafaSj mej/hagiay 

Et alia multa damna atque outragia, 

£ 
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XXVII. 

Thofe Monks were poor proficients in divinity. 
And fcarce knew more of Latin than myfelf ; 

Compared with theirs they fay that true Latinity 
Appears like porcelain compared with delf ; 

As for the damage done in the vicinity, 
Thofe that have laid their Latin on the ihelf 

May like to read the fubfequent narration 

Done into metre from a friend's tranflation. 

XXVIII. 

« 

Squire Humphry Bamberham, of Boozley Hall, 
(Whofe name I mention with defervedrefped). 

On market-days was often pleafed to call, 
And to fuggeft improvements, or corre& $ 

I own the obligation once for all. 

Left critics fhould imagine they deted 

Traces of learning and fuperior reading. 

Beyond, as they fuppofe, my birth and breeding. 

1 

XXIX. 

Papers befides, and tranfcripts moft material. 
He gave me when I went to him to dine ; 

A trunk full, one coach-feat, and an imperial, 
One band-box — But the work is wholly mine ; 

The tone, the form, the colouring ethereal, 
" The vifion and the faculty divine,"* 

The fcenery, chara&ers, and triple-rhymes, 

I'll fwear it— like old Walter of the Times. 



[* Wordfworthy Excurjkn^ Book I.— Ed.] 
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XXX. 

Long, long before, upon a point of weight, 
Such as a ring of bells complete and new, 

Chapters were fummon'd, frequent, full, and late; 
The point was view'd in every point of view, 

Tilly after fierce difcuffion and debate. 

The wifer monks, the wife are always few, 

That from the firft oppofed the plan in totOy 

Were over-borne, canmicali voto. 

XXXI. 

A prudent monk, their reader and librarian, 
Obferved a fa&ion, angry, ftrong, and warm, 

(Himfelf an anti-tintinnabularian). 

He faw, or thought he (aw, a party form 

To fcout him as an alien and fe£larian. 
There was an undefined impending ftorm ! 

The opponents were united, bold, and hot ; 

They might degrade, imprifon him — ^what not ? 

XXXII. 

Now fa£lion in a dty^ camp, or cloifter. 
While it is yet a tender raw beginner, 

Is nouriih'd by fuperfluous warmth and moifture. 
Namely, by warmth and moifture after dinner ; 

And therefore, till the temper and the pofture 
Of things fhould alter — till a fecret inner 

Inftin&ive voice fhould whifper, all is right — 

He deem'd it fafeft to keep leaft in fight. 
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XXXIII. 

He felt as if his neck were in a noofe^ 
And evermore retired betimes from table. 

For fear of altercation and abufe. 
But made the beft excufe that he was able ; 

He never rofe without a good excuie, 
(Like Mafter Stork invited in the fable 

To Mr. Fox's dinner) ; there he fat^ 

Impatient to retire and take his hat. 

XXXIV. 

For only once or twice that he remained 
Tochange this conftant formal courfe, he found 

His brethren awkward, fuUen, and conftrain'd, 
— He caught the converlation at a bound. 

And, with a hurried agitation, ftrain'd 
His wits to keep it up, and drive it round. 

— It faved him — ^but he felt the ri(k and danger, 

Behaved-to like a pleafant utter ftranger. 

XXXV. 

Wife people fometimes will pretend to fleep. 
And watch and liften while they droop and 
fiiore — 

He felt himfelf a kind of a black iheep. 
But ftudied to be neither lefs or more 

Obliging than became him — ^but to keep 
His temper, ftyle, and manner as before ; 

It feem'd the beft, the fafeft, only plan. 

Never to feem to feel as a mark'd man. 
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XXXVI. 

Wife Curs, when canifter'd, refufe to run ; 

They merely crawl and creep about, and whine. 
And diiappoint the Boys, and fpoil the fun — 

That pidure is too mean — this Monk of mine 
Ennobled it, as others iince have done. 

With grace and eafe, and grandeur of defign ; 
He neither ran nor howl'd, nor crept nor turn'd. 
But wore it as he walk'd, quite unconcerned. 

XXXVII. 

To manifeft the flighteft want of nerve 
Was evidently perfect, utter ruin. 

Therefore the feeming to recant or (werve. 
By meddling any way with what was doing. 

He felt within himfelf would only ferve 
To bringdown all the miichief that was brewing ; 
No duty binds me, no conftraint compels 
To bow before the Dagon of the Belk, 






XXXVIII. 

** To flatter this new foolery, to betray 

^^ My vote, my confcience, and my better fenfe, 

^^ By buftling in the Belfry day by day s 

^^ But in the Grange, the Cellar, or the Spence^ 

^' (While all are otherwife employed), I may 
^^ Deferve their thanks, at leaft avoid offence ; 

^ For (while this vile anticipated clatter 

^^ Fills all their hearts and fenfes), every matter 
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XXXIX. 

*^ Behoveful for our maintenance and needs 
^^ Is wholly difregardedy and the courfe 

** Of our conventual management proceeds 
^* At random, day by day, from bad to worie ; 

** The Larder dwindles and the Cellar bleeds I 
^^ Befides, — ^befides the bells, we muft difburie 

*^ For mafonry, for frame-work, wheels and fliers ; 

*^ Next winter we muft faft like genuine friars.'* 

XL. 

As Bees, that when the flcies are calm and fair. 
In June, or the beginning of July, 

Launch forth colonial fettlers in the air. 
Round, round, and round-about, they whiz, 

they fly. 
With eager worry whirling here and there. 
They know not whence, nor whither, where, 

nor why, 
In utter hurry-fcurry, going, coming. 
Maddening the fummer air with ceafelels 

humming $ 

« 

XLI. 

Till the ftrong Frying-pan's energic jangle 
With thrilling thrum their feebler hum doth 
drown, 

Then paffive and appeafed, they droop and dangle. 
Clinging together clofe, and cluftering down. 
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LinkM in a multitudinous living tangle 

Like an old Taflel of a dingy brown ; 
*rhe joyful Farmer fees, and fpreads his hay, 
And reckons on a fettled fultry day. 

XLII. 

E'en fo the Monks, as wild as fparks of fire, 
(Or fwarms unpaciiied by pan or kettle), 

Ran reftlefs round the Cloifters and the Quire, 
Till thofe hug^ mafles of fonorous metal 

Attracted (hem toward the Tower and Spire ; 
There you might fee them clufter, crowd, 
and fettle, 

Thronged in the hollow tintinnabular Hive ; 

The Belfry fwarm'd with Monks ; it feem'd alive. 

XUII. 

Then, while the Cloifters, Courts, and Yards 
were ftiU, 

Silent and empty, like a long vacation ; 
The Friar prowl'd about, intent to fill 

Details of delegated occupation. 
Which, with a ready franknefs and good will, 

He undertook; he faid, " the obligation 
** Was nothing— nothing— he could ferve their 

turn 
** While they were bufy with this new concern." 

XLIV. 

Combining prudence with a fcholar's pride, 
Poor Tttlly, like a toad beneath a harrow. 
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Twitch'd, jcrk'dy and haul'd and maul'd on 
every fide. 
Tried to identify himfelf with Varro $ 
This courie our cautious Friar might have 
tried. 
But his poor convent was a field too narrow ; 
There was not, from the Prior to the Cook, 
A fingle foul that cared about a book : 



XLV. 

Yet, fitting with his books, he felt unclogg'd. 
Unfettered $ and for hours together tafted 

The calni delight of being neither dogg*d. 
Nor watch'd, nor worried $ he tranfcribed, he 
pafted. 

Repaired old Bindings, index'd, catalogued. 
Illuminated, mended Clafps, and wa^ed 

An hour or two fometimes in zStuzl reading ; 

Meanwhile the belfry bufinefe was proceeding ; 

XL VI. 

And the firft opening Peal, the grand difplay. 
In profpe6l ever prefent to his mind. 

Was faft approaching, pregnant with difmay. 
With loathing and with horror undefined. 

Like the expe£bition of an Ague-day $ 

The day before he neither fupp'd nor dined. 

And felt beforehand, for a fortnight near, 

A kind of deafnefs in his fancy's ear : 
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XL VII. 

But moft he fear'd his ill-digefted fpleen, 
Inflamed by gibes, might lead himontowrangley 

Or difcompofe, at leaft, his looks and mien ; 
So, with the Belfry's firft prelufive jangle. 

He (allied from the Garden-gate unfeen, 

With his worft hat, his boots, his line and angle. 

Meaning to pafs away the time, and bring 

Some fiih for fupper, as a civil thing. 

XLVIII. 

The profpe6l of their after-fupper talk 
Employ'd his thoughts, forecafting many afcofF, 

Which he with quick reply muft damp and balk. 
Parrying at once, without a hem or cough, 

*^ Had not the bells annoy'd him in his walk ? — 
<< No, faith I he liked them beft when fartheft 
off." 

Thus he prepared and pra£lifed many a fentence, 

Expreffing eafe, good-humour, independence. 

XLIX. 

His ground-bait had been laid the night before, 
Moft fortunately ! for he ufed to fay, 

*' That more than once the belfry's bothering roar 
^' Almoft induced him to remove away }" 

Had he fo done, — ^the gigantean corps 
Had fack'd the convent on that very day, 

But providentially the perch and dace 

Bit freely, which detained him at the place. 
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L. 

And here let us detain ourfelves awhile, 
My dear Thalia ! party's angry frown 

And petty malice in that monkifli pile, 

(The warCu-e of the cowl and of the gown). 

Had almoft dried my wits and drain'd my ftyle $ 
Here, with our legs, then, idly dangling down. 

We'll reft upon the bank, and dip our toes 

In the poetic current as it flows. 

LI. 

Or in the narrow funny plafhes near, 
Obferve the puny pifcatory Swarm, 

That with their tiny Squadrons tack and veer, 
Cruifing amidft the (helves and (hallows warm. 

Chafing, or in retreat, with hope or fear 
Of petty plunder or minute alarm ; 

With clanni(h inftind how they wheel and face, 

Inherited arts inherent in the race ; 

LII. 

Or mark the jetty, gloflfy Tribes that glance 
Upon the water's firm unruffled breaft, 

Tracing their ancient labyrinthtc dance 
In mute myfterious cadence unexprefs'd ; 

Alas I that fre(h difafter and mifchance 

Again muft drive us from our place of reft ! 

Grim Mangonel, with his outrageous crew, 

Will fcare us hence within an hour or two. 
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LIII. 

Poets are privileged to run away — 
Alcaeus and Archilochus could fling 

Their ihields behind them in a doubtful fray ; 
And ftill fweet Horace may be heard to fing 

His filthy fright upon Philippics day ; 
( —You can retire, too — for the Mufe's wing 

Is fwift as Cupid's pinion when he flies, 

Alarm'd at periwigs and human Ties). 

LIV. 

This prance was approved in times of yore, 
Though later bards behaved like gentlemen, 

And Garcilaflb, Camoens, many more, 
Difclaim'd the privilege of book and pen \ 

And bold Aneurin, all bedripp'd.with gore, 
Burfling by force from the beleaguered glen, 

Arrogant, haughty, fierce, of fiery mood. 

Not meek and mean, as Gray mifunderftood. 

LV. 

But we, that write a mere Campaigning Tour, 
May choofe a flation for our point of view 

That's pi6lurefque and perfe^y fecure ; 

Come, now we'll Iketch the friar — ^That will 



*^ Defigns and etchings by an amateur ;" 
^^ A frontifpie^e, and a vignette or two:" 
But much I fear that aquatint and etching 
Will fcarce keep pace with true poetic fketching. 
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LVI. 

Dogs that inhabit near the banks of Nile, 
(As ancient authors or old proverbs fay). 

Dreading the cruel critic Crocodile, 

Drink as they run; a mouthful and away ; 

*Tis a true model for defcriptive ftyle ; 
" Keep moving," (as the man fajrs in the play). 

The power of motion is the poet's forte— 

Theref6re,again,^^keep moving ! that's your fort !" 

LVII. 

For, otherwife, while you perfift and paint. 
With your portfolio pinion'd to a fpot, 

Half of your pidlure grows effaced and faint, 
Imperfe6My remember*d, or forgot j 

Make Iketch, then, upon (ketch; and if they a'n't 
Complete, it does not fignify a jot j 

Leave graphic illuftrations of your work 

To be devifed by Weftall or by Smirke. 

LVIII. 

I'll fpeak my mind at once, in fpite of raillery ; 

I've thought and thoughtagainathou&nd times. 
What a magnificent Poetic Grallery 

Might bedefign'd from my Stowmarket rhymes ; 
I look for no reward, nor fee, nor falary, 

I look for England's fame in foreign climes 
And future ages — Honos alit ArteSj 
And fuch a plan would reconcile all parties. 
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I'm ftrongljr for the prefent ftate of things ; 

I look for no reform^ nor innovation, 
BecuiTe our prefent Parliaments and Kings 

Arc competent to improve and rule the Nation , 
Provided Projects that true Genius brings 

Are held in due refped and eftimation. 
I've laid enough — and now you muft be wifliing 
To fee the landfcape, and the friar fifbing. 






CANTO IV. 

I. 

MIGHTY current, unconfined and 
free. 
Ran wheeling round beneath the 
mountain's fhade. 
Battering its wave-worn bafe $ but you might fee 

On the near margin many a watery glade, 
Becalm'd beneath fome little ifland's lee 

All tranquil, and tranfparent, clofe embay'd ; 
Reflecting in the deep ferene and even 
Each flower and herb, and every cloud of Heaven ; 

II. 

The painted kingfifher, the branch above her, 
Stand in the fteadfaft mirror fixt and true ; 

Anon the fitful breezes brood and hover, 
Freihening the furface with a rougher hue ; 

Spreading, withdrawing, paufing, pafling over, 
Again returning, to retire anew : 

So reft and motion, in a narrow range, 

Feafted the fight with joyous interchange. 



[ 
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III. 
The Monk with handy jerk, and petty baits, 

Stands twitching out apace the perch and roach ; 
His mightier tackle, pitch'd apart, awaits 

The groveling barbel's unobferved approach : 
And foon his motley meal of homely Gates 

Is fpread, the leather bottle is a-broach ; 
Eggs, Bacon, Ale, a Napkin, Cheefe and Knife, 
Forming a charming Picture of Still-life. 

IV. 

The Friar fijhing — z defign for Cuyp, 

A cabinet jewel — " Pray remark the boot j 
And, leading from the light, that fhady ftripe. 
With the dark bulruih-heads how well they 
fuit; 
*^ And then, that mellow tint fo warm and ripe, 
^* That falls upon the caflbck, and furtout :" 
If it were fairly painted, puflF'd and fold. 
My gallery would be worth its weight in gold. 

V. 

But hark ! — the bufy Chimes fall faft and ftrong, 
Clattering and peading in their full career $ 

Clofely the thickening founds together throng. 
No longer painful to the Friar's ear, 

They bind his Fancy with illuilon ftrong \ 
While his rapt Spirit hears, or feems to hear, 

*' 7ttr«, turn again— gen — gen^ thou nobU Friar^ 

" Eleele—lieli—reele—U^fid Prior." 
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VI, 

Thus the mild Monk, as he unhook'd a gudgeon. 
Stood mufing — ^when far other founds arife. 

Sounds of defpite and ire, and direful dudgeon ; 
And foon acrofs the River he efpies, 

In wrathful ad, a hideous huge Curmudgeon 
Calling his Comrades on with fhouts and cries, 

" There !— there it is !— I told them fo before ;*' 

He left his Line and Hook, and (aid no more $ 

vn. 

But ran right forward, (pelted all the way). 
And bolted breathlefs at the Convent-gate, 

The meflenger and herald of difmay ; 

But foon with confcious worth, and words of 
weight. 

Gives orders which the ready Monks obey : 
Doors, windows, wickets, are blockaded 
ftraight ; 

He reinfpires the Convent's drooping fons. 

Is here and there, and everywhere, at once. 

VIII. 

" Friends ! fellow-Monks ! '' he cried, (" for well 
you know 

^' That mightieft Giants muft in vain eflay 
^< Acrofs yon river's foaming gulf to go:) 

^^ The mountainous, obfcure and winding way, 
** That guides their footfteps to the Ford below, 

^^ Affords a refpite of defired delay — 
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** Seize then the pafling hour ! " — the Monk kept 

bawling, 
In terms to this tStSt^ though not fo drawling. 

IX. 

His words were thefe, *' Before the Ford is croft, 
** We*ve a good hour, — at leaft three quarters 
good — 
** Beftir yourfelves, my lads, or all is loft — 
*^ Drive down this Staunchion, bring thofe 
Spars of wood ; 
** This Bench will ferve — here, wedge it to the 
Poft; 
** Come, Peter, quick ! ftrip off your Gown 
and Hood — 
^^ Take up the Mallet, Man, and bang away ! 
** Tighten thefe Ropes — now lafli them, and belay. 

X. 

** Finifli the job while I return — I fear 

" Yon Poftern-gate will prove the Convent's 
ruin ; 
** You, brother John, my Namefake ! ftay you 
here, 
** And give an eye to what thefe Monks are 
doing ; 
^' Bring out thefcaldingSweet-wort,andtheBeer, 
•* Keep up the Stoke-hole fire, where we were 
brewing : 
^^ And pull the Gutters up and melt the Lead — 
^* (Before a dozen aves can be faid,) 

F 
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XI. 

^' I fliall be back amongft you/' — ^Forth he went, 
Secured the Poftern, and returned again, 

Difpofing all with high arbitrement, 

With earneft air, and vifage on the main 

Concern of public fafety fixt and bent ; 

For now the Giants, ftretching o'er the plain, 

Are feen, prefenting in the dim horizon 

TaU awfiil forms, horrific and furprifing— 

XII. 

rd willingly walk barefoot fifty mile. 
To find a fcholar, or divine, or (quire, 

That could affift me to devife a Style 
Fit to defcribe the condu6l of the Friar \ 

Tve tried three different ones within a while, 
The Grave, the Vulgar, and the grand High- 
flier; 

All are I think improper, more or lefs, 

I'll take my chance amongft 'em— you (hall guefs. 

XIII. 

Intrepid, eager, ever prompt to fly 

Where danger and the Convent's fafety call j 
Where doubtful points demand a judging eye. 

Where on the maffy gates huge maces fall ; 
Where miffile voUied rocks are whirl'd on high. 

Preeminent upon the embattled wall. 
In gefture, and in voice, he ftands confeft ; 
Exhorting all the Monks to do their beft. 
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XIV. 

We redefcend to phrafe of low degree — 

For there's a point which you muft wiih to 
know, 

The real ruling Abbot — where was he ? 
For (fince we make fo claffical a (how. 

Our Convent's mighty ftrudure, as you fee. 
Like Thebes or Troy beleaguer'd by the foe : 

Our Friar fcuffiing like a kind of Codes), 

You'll figure him perhaps like Eteocles 

XV. 

In ^fchylus, with fentries, guards and watches. 
Ready for all contingencies arifing, 

Pitting his chofen chiefe in equal matches 
Againft the foe — ^anon foliloquizing ; 

Then occupied anew with frefli difpatches 

Nothing like this ! — but fomething more fur- 
prifing — 

Was he like Priam then — ^that's ftranger far — 

That in the ninth year of his Trojan war, 

XVI. 

Knew not the n^mes or perfons of his foes. 
But merely points them out as ftout or tall. 

While (as no Trojan knew them, I fuppofe), 
Helen attends her father to the wall. 

To tell him long details of thefe and thofe ? 
'Twas not like this, butftrange and odd withal ; 
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<< Nobody knows it — nothing need be faid, 
^^ Our poor dear Abbot is this inftant dead. 

XVII. 

" They wheeled him out, you know, to take the 
air — 

'* It muft have been an apoplectic fit — 
'* He tumbled forward from his garden-chair — 

** He feem'd completely gone, but warm as yet : 
*^ I wonder how they came to leave him there ; 

*' Poor foul ! he wanted courage, heart, and wit 
" For Times like thefe — ^the Shock and the Sur- 

prife ! 
" 'Twas very natural the Gout fhould rife. 

XVIII. 

^* But fuch a fudden end was fcarce expelled ; 
^' Our parties will be puzzled to proceed ; 
The belfry fet divided and deje&ed : 

The crifis is a ftrange one, ftrange indeed ; 
I'll bet yon fighting Friar is ele£led ; 
^^ It often happens in the hour of need. 
From popular ideas of utility. 
People are pitch'd upon for mere ability. 
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XIX. 

^< I'll hint the fubjed, and communicate 

** The fad event — He's ftanding there apart ; 

^^ Our offer, to be fure, comes fomewhat late, 
** But then, we never thought he meant toftart, 
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** And if he gains his end, at any rate, 

** He has an underftanding and a heart ; 
*^ He'll ferve or he'll proted his friends, at leaft, 
^ With better fpirit than the poor deceafed ; 

XX. 

^^ The convent was all going to the devil 
" While he, poor creature, thought himfelf 
beloved 

'^ For faying handfome things, and being civil, 
'* Wheeling about as he was pull'd and fhoved, 

** By way of leaving things to find their level." 
The funeral fermon ended, both approved. 

And went to Friar John, who merely doubted 

The fad, and wifh'd them to inquire about it $ 

XXI. 

Then left them, and returned to the attack : 
They found their Abbot in his former place ; 

They took him up and turn'd him on his back ; 
At firft (you know) he tumbled on his face : 

They found him fiiirly ftiff, and cold, and black ; 
They then unloofed each ligature and lace. 

His neckcloth and his girdle, hofe and garters. 

And took him up, and lodged him in his quarters. 

XXII. 

Bees ferved me for a fimile before. 

And bees again^*^ Bees that have loft their 
king," 
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Would feem a repetition and a bore ; 

Befides, in fa&, I never faw the thing ; 
And though thofe phrafes from the good old ftore 

Of *^ feebler hummings and a flagging wing," 
Perhaps may be defcriptive and txz6t \ 
I doubt it ; I confine myfelf to fa&. 

XXIII. 

Thus much is certain, that a mighty pother 
Arifes ; that the frame and the condition 

Of things is altered, they combine and bother. 
And every winged infedl politician 

Is warm and eager till they choofe another. 
In our monaftic Hive the fame ambition 

Was a^ve and alert ; but angry fortune 

Conftrain'd them to contrad the long, importune, 

XXIV. 

Tedious, obfcure, inexplicable train. 
Qualification, form, and oath and tefl. 

Ballots on ballots, balloted again ; 
AcceJfitSj fcrutinies, and all the refl ; 

Theirs was the good old method, fhort and plain ; 
Per acclamationem they inveft 

Their fighting Friar John with Robes and Ring, 

Crozier and Mitre, Seals, and every thing. 

XXV. 

With a new warlike zQAvt Chief eleded, 
Almoft at once, it fcarce can be conceived 
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What a new fpiric, real or afFeded, 
Prevail'd throughout j the Monks complain'd 
and grieved 

That nothing was attempted or proje&ed ; 
While Quirifters and Novices believed 

That their new fighting Abbot, Friar John, 

Would fally forth at once, and lead them on. 

XXVI. 

I pafs fuch goffip, and devote my cares 

By diligent inquiry to dete£l 
The genuine ftate and pofture of affairs : 

Unmanner'd, uninformed, and incorred, 
Falfehood and Malice hold alternate chairs. 

And le£lure and prefide in Envy's kSt \ 
The fortunate and great (he never fpares. 
Sowing the foil of hiflory with tares. 

XXVII. 

Thus, jealous of the truth, and feeling loth 
That Sir Nathaniel henceforth fhould accufe 

Our noble Monk of cowardice and floth, 
I'll print the Affidavit of the Mufe, 

And ftate the fa6ls as afcertain'd on Oath, 
Corroborated by Surveys and Views, 

When good King Arthur granted them a Brief, 

And Ninety Groats were raifed for their relief. 

XXVIII. 

Their arbours, walks, and alleys were defaced. 
Riven and uprooted, and with ruin ftrown. 
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And the £ur Dial in their garden placed 
Batter'd by barbarous hands, and overthrown ; 

The Deer with wild purfuit difperfed and chafed. 
The Dove-houfe raniack'dy and the Pigeons 
flown; 

The Cows all kill'd in one promifcuous flaughter. 

The Sheep all drown'd, and floating in the water. 



XXIX. 

The Mill was burn'd down to the water wheels ; 

The Giants broke away the Dam and Sluice, 
Dragg'd up and emptied all the Fifhing-reels; 

Drain'd and deftroy'd the Refervoir and Stews, 
Wading about, and groping carp and eels ; 

In fhort, no fingle earthly thing of ufe 
Remain'd imtouch'd beyond the convent's wall : 
The Friars from their windows view'd it all. 



XXX. 

But the bare hope of perfonal defence, 
The church, the convent's and their own 
prote&ion, 

Abforb'd their thoughts, and filenced every fenfe 
Of prefent lofs, till Friar John's ele&ion; 

Then other fchemes arofe, I know not whence. 
Whether from flattery, zeal, or difaflFe^on, 

But the brave Monk, like Fabius with Hannibal, 

Againft internal fii£lion, and the cannibal 
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XXXI. 

Inhuman foe, that threaten'd from without, 
Stood firmly, with a felf-fufficing mind, 

ImpregnaUe to rumour, fear, or doubt. 
Determined that the cafual, idle, blind 

Event of battle with that barbarous Rout, 

Flufh'd with fuccefs and garbage, ihould not bind 

Their future deftinies, or fix the feal 

Of ruin on the clauftral Common-weal. 

XXXII. 

He check'd the rafb, the boifterous, and the proud, 
By fpeech and a^on, manly but difcreet ; 

During the fiege he never once allow'd 
Of chapters, or convoked the monks to meet, 

Dreading the confultations of a crowd. 
Hiftoric parallels we fometimes meet — 

I think I could contrive one — if you pleafe, 

I ihall compare our Monk to Perikles. 

XXXIII. 

In former Times, amongft the Athenians bold. 
This Perikles was placed in high command. 

Heading their troops (as ftatefmen ufed of old). 
In all their wars and fights by fea and land ; 

Befides, in Langhorne's Plutarch we are told 
How many fine ingenious things he plann'd ; 

For Phidias was an Architedl and Builder, 

Jeweller and Engraver, Carver, Gilder ; 
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XXXJV. 

But altogether quite expert and clever 5 
Perikles took him up and flood his friend, 

Perfuading thefe Athenians to endeavour 
To raife a Work to laft to the world's end. 

By means of which their Fame fhould laft for ever ; 
Likewife an Image (which, you comprehend. 

They meant to pray to, for the country's good) ; 

They had before an old one made of wood, 

XXXV. 

But being partly rotten and decay'd, 

They wifh'd to have a new one fpick*and-fpan, 
So Perikles advifed it fhould be made 

According to this Phidias's plan. 
Of ivory, with gold all overlaid, 

Of the height of twenty cubits and a fpan, 
Making eleven yards of Englifh meafure. 
All to be paid for from the public treafure. 

XXXVI. 

So Phidias's talents were requited 

With talents that were fpent upon the work. 
And every body bufied and delighted, 

Building a Temple — this was their next quirk — 
Left it fhould think itfelf ill-ufed and flighted. 

This Temple now belongs to the Grand Turk, 
The iineft in the world allow'd to be. 
That people go five hundred ihiles to fee. 
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XXXVII. 

Its ancient Carvings are fafe here at home, 
Brought round by {hipping from as far as Greece, 

Finer, they fay, than all the things at Rome ; 
But here you need not pay a penny-piece ; 

But curious people, if they like to come, 
May look at them as often as they pleafe — 

I*ve left my fubje£l, but I was not forry 

To mention things that raife the country's glory. 

• XXXVIII. 

Well, Perikles made everything complete. 
Their town, their harbour, and their city wall ; 

When their allies rebelled, he made them treat 
And pay for peace, and tax'd and fined them all. 

By which means Perikles maintain'd a fleet. 
And kept three hundred galleys at his call ; 

Perikles was a man for every thing ; 

Perikles was a kind of petty king. 

XXXIX. 

It happen'd Sparta was another State ; 

They thought themfelves as good ; they could 
not bear 
To fee the Athenians grown fo proud and great, 

Ruling and domineering every where, 
And fo relblved, before it grew too late. 

To fight it out and fettle the affair ; 
Then, being quite determined to proceed. 
They mufter'd an amazing force indeed ; ^ 
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XL. 

And (after praying to their idol Mars) 

March'd on, with all the allies that chofe to join. 

As was the pradlice in old heathen wars, 
Deftroying all the fruit trees, every vine. 

And fmafliing and demolifbing the jars 

In which thofe claffic ancients kept their wine ; 

The Athenians ran within the city wall 

To (ave themfelves, their children, wives, and all. 

XLI. » 

Then Perikles (whom they compared to Jove, 

As being apt to ftorm and play the deuce). 
Kept quiet, and forbad the troops to move, 

Becaufe a battle was no kind of ufe ; 
The more they mutinied, the more he ftrove 
To keep them fafe in fpite of their abufe. 
For while the Farms were ranlack'd round the 

Town, 
This was the people's language up and down : 

XLII. 

*' 'Tis better to die once than live to fee 
'* Such an abomination, fuch a wafte ;" 

" No ! no ! " fays Perikles, " that muft not be, 
" You're too much in hurry, — too much hafte — 

^^ Learned Athenians, leave the thing to me ; 
*' You think of being bullied and difgraced ; 

^* Don't think of that, nor anfwer their defiance; 

<< We'll gain the day by our fuperior fcience*" 
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XLIII. 

Perikles led the people as he pleafed. 
But in moft cafes fomething is forgot : 

What with the crowd and heat they grew difeafed. 
And died in heaps like wethers with the rot ; 

And, at the laft, the fame diftemper feized 
Poor Perikles himfelf — he went to pot. 

It anfwer'd badly ; — therefore I admire 

So much the more the condud of the Friar. 

XLIV. 

For in the Garrifon where he prefided, 
Neither diftrefs, nor famine, nor difeafe, 

Were felt, nor accident nor harm bedded 
The happy Monks ; but plenteous, and with 
eafe. 

All needful monkifh viands were provided ; 
Bacon and Pickled-herring, Pork and Peas \ 

And when the Table-beer began to fail, 

They found refources in the Bottled-ale. 

XLV. 

Dinner and fupper kept their ufual hours ; 

Breakfaft and luncheon never were delayed. 
While to the Sentries on the walls and towers 

Between two plates hot mefles were convey'd. 
At the departure of the invading powers. 

It was a boaft the noble Abbot made. 
None of his Monks were weaker, paler, thinner. 
Or, during all the fiege, had loft a dinner. 
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« 

XL VI. 

This was the common courfe of their hoftility ; 

The giant forces being foil'd at firft, 
Had felt the manifeft impoffibility 

Of carrying things before them at a burft, 
But ftill, without a profpe6l of utility9 

At ftated hours they pelted, howl'd, and curfed; 
And fometimes, at the peril of their pates, 
Would bang with clubs and maces at the gates ; 

XLVII. 

Them the brave monkifh legions, unappall'd, 
Withftones thatferved before to pave the court, 

( Heap'd and prepared at hand ), repell'd and maul'd. 
Without an effort, fmiling as in fport. 

With many a broken head, and many a fcald 
From ftones and molten lead and boiling wort; 

Thus little Pillicock was left for dead. 

And old Loblolly forced to keep his bed. 

XLVIII. 

The giant-troops invariably withdrew, 

(Like mobs in Naples, Portugal, and Spain), 

To dine at twelve o'clock, and fleep till two, . 
And afterwards (except in cafe of rain). 

Returned to clamour, hoot, and pelt anew. 
The fcene was every day the fame again ; 

Thus the Blockade grew tedious : I intended 

A week ago, myfelf, to raife and end it* 
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XLIX. 

One morn the drowfy Sentry rubb'd his eyes, 
Foil'd by the fcanty, baffling, early light ; 

It feem'd, a Figure of inferior flze 

Was traveriing the Giants' camp outright ; 

And foon a Monkifh Form th(;y recognize — 
And now their brother Martin ftands in fight, 

That on that morning of alarm and fear 

Had rambled out to fee the Salmon- Weir $ 

L. 

Faffing the Ford, the Giants' firft attack 
Left brother Martin's ftation in their rear. 

And thus prevented him from falling back $ 
But during all the Siege he watch 'd them near. 

Saw them returning by their former Track 
The night before, and found the Camp was clear; 

And fo refurn'd in fafety with delight 

And rapture, and a ravenous appetite. 

LI. 

** Well ! welcome, — welcome, brother ! — Bro- 
ther Martin ! 
" Why, Martin ! we could fcarce believe our 
eyes : 
** Ah, brother ! ftrange events here fince our 
parting — " 
And Martin dined (difpenfing brief replies 
To all the queftions that the monks were ftarting. 
Betwixt his mouthfuls), while each friar vies 
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In filling, helping, carving, queftioning; 
So Martin dined in public like a king. 

LII. 

And now the Grates are open'd, and the Throng 
Forth ifluing, the deferted Camp furvey ; 

** Here Murdomack, and Mangonel the ftrong, 
" And Gorboduc were lodged," and " here," 
they fay, 

** This pigfty to Poldavy did belong ; 

^^ Here Brindleback, and here Phagander lay/' 

They view the deep indentures, broad and round. 

Which mark their pofturefquatting on the ground. 

LIII. 

Then to the traces of gigantic feet, 

' Huge, wide apart, with half a dozen toes ; 

They track them on, till they converge and meet, 

(An earneft and aflurance of repofe) 
Clofe at the Ford ; the caufe of this retreat 

They all conjcfture, but no creature knows ; 
It was afcribed to caufes multifarious, 
To faints, as Jerom, George and Januariils, 

LIV. 

To their own pious founder's interceffion. 
To Ave-Maries, and our Lady's Pfalter ; 

To news that Friar John was in poiTef&on, 
To new wax candles placed upon the altar, 
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To their own prudence, valour, and difcretion j 

To reliques, rofaries, and holy water ; 
To beads and pfalms, and feats of arms — in fhort, 
There was no end of their accounting for't. 

LV. 

But though they could not, you, perhaps, may 
guefs ; 

They went, in fhort, upon their laft adventure : 
After the Ladies — neither more nor lefs — 

Our ftory now revolves upon its centre, 
And Pm rejoiced myfelf, I muft confefs. 

To find it tally like afi old indenture ; 
They drove off Mules and Horfes half a fcore. 
The fame that you iaw roafted heretofore* 

LVI< 

Our Giants' memoirs ftiU remain on hand. 
For all my notions, being genuine gold. 

Beat out beneath the hammer and expand. 
And multiply themfelves a thoufandfold 

Beyond the iirft idea that I plann'd ; 
Befides, — this prefent copy muft be fold : 

Befldes, — I promifed Murray t'other day. 

To let him have it by the tenth of May. 
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with the Spanifli langus^e. I have never feen 
any other tranflsttion which fo perfe6Uy repre- 
*^ fents the manner, chara&er, and fpirit of its 
** original."] 
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** Tkc ^ pf t%ef^ n^QTkm^exifs Jft age, and the ^ft in imr 
** port^i^pe^ is the ppem cpn^Q^ly' .cal)ed^ witl» primitive 
** fii^pijjc^y and 4ircanf 6, * The foei^ pf tl^e Cid.' J[t 
** confifts pf ^boyiB 3999 lines, and cfin hardlv have beei^ 
*'fxm]^(sd later t)^an t^e ^ear 1^99 f Its fi^bjedl^ as its 
name ipiplies, i$ t^en frgin ^xnon^ the ^dyeiftures of the 
pid, the gre^t popular herp of the chivalpq^ ^ge of §pain i 
** an4 tie whole ton.e of Jt^ W^ncfs aiid f/eclii^jgrs is in fym- 
** pathj ifvith the con^e^ hetwjseijf %\ip Mppr^ ^ the Chrif- 
*f ti^, in which the ^id borje ib great ^ part, t^nd which 
w^ ftjU goiogon with undiminifliefi yiplencf; at th^ 
peiio4 ^hpn the poem w^ written* It ha« ^here^Djre ^ 
national bearing 9^4 ^ Utatjp^al chap^r throjjghout, 
^'T^ iPi4 ^imfelf, whp i§ to ^e foun4 coQftai^ly 
cpmnjemprated in l^p^jlifli pQ^try^ yva$ bpm ip the norths 
** weftern part pf Sp^^, ^bpi^t th/e yeaf 19^9^ jan4 ilp^^ ^a 
** 1099, jft Valexipiay )if^jch h^ ha4 rtfpv^e^ frppi the Nfoorf, 
" Jlis origina) name lya-s J^i|y Di^z^pr ^odngo piai | and 
<< hjc was l?y hiif h pp^ pf th,e cofiild^rabl^ j^^ns of hi^ 
** country. The title of Cid, by which he is almoft always 
** known, is believed to have come to him from the remark- 
** able circumftance that five Mooriih kings or chieis ac- 
** knowledged him in one battle as their Seid, or their lord 
" and conqueror $ and the title of Comprador ox Champion, 
by which he is hardly lefs known, though itisconmionly 
iuppofed to have been given to him as a leader of the 
armies of Sancho the Second, has long fince been uied 
almoft exdufively as a pppular expreifion of the admiration 
'* of his countrymen for his exploits againft the Moors. At 
** any rate, from a very early period, he has been called £1 
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** Cid Campcador, or The Lord Champion. And he well 
** defenred the honourable title j for he pafled almoft the 
" whole of his life in the field againft the oppreflbrs of his 
" country, buffering, (b far as we know, fcarcely a fingle 
** defeat from the common eiymy, though, on more than 
** one occafion, he was exiled and facrificed by the Chriftian 
" princes to whofe interefts he had attached himielf. 

*' But whatever may have been the real adventures of his 
** life, over which the peculiar darknels of the period when 
'* they were achieved has caft a deep ihadow, he comes to us 
*' in modem times as the great defender of his nation againft 
" its Moorifh invaders, and feems to have Co filled the imagi- 
" nation and fatisfied the affefHons of his countrymen, that, 
'* centuries after his death, and even down to our own days, 
** poetry and tradition have delighted to attach to hb name 
''a long ieries of &buk>us achievements, which conned 
** him with the mythological fi£Hons of the Middle Ages, 
" and remind us almoft as often of Amadis and Arthur as 
" they do of the ibber heroes of genuine hiftory, 

"The poem of the Cid was originally publifhed by 
** Sanchez in the firft volume of Poesias Caftellanas Ante- 
*< riores al Siglo xv. (Madrid, 1779). It contains 3744 
** lines, and if the deficiencies in the MS. were (uppHed, 
" Sanchez thinks the whole would come up to about 4000 
" lines."— TiCKNO»*s IGfiory ofSpamJh Literatun^ voL i. 




TRANSLATIONS FROM THE CID. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Cid teiiig driven iitte bamjhmaa iji tht intrigma qf 
Ail tnemiei, ii accnmpanied by f€vtTal ef his friendi end 
foUo'wtri, far 'wham kt UHdertakii It frsvide bj carrytrg on 
a predalorj -war again/} tie Mtori. In tit ceurft of their 
adventures theyfurfrife the Cafilt of Aictctr, but are foon 
t^er fttrrtunded and befieged bf a fnperier arm^. Alter 
Come difference of opinion, the Cid yields to the withes of 
his follower!, and determines upon a f^lyj which is Itic- 
cefsful. 

9iH£Y fain would falljr forth, but he, 

the noble Cid, 
\ Accounted it as raflinefs, and con- 
_ ftandy forbid. 

The fourth week was beginning, the third al- 
ready paft, 
The Cid and his companions they are now 

agreed at laft. 
** The water is cutoff, the bread is well nighfpent, 
" To allow us to depart by night the Moors will 
not confent 
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^^ To cembat with th^nii in the field pur num- 



ti- 



G^n^emen| |e]} v^n ypiir mindS) what do yo^ 

think to do?" 
Minaya Alvar Fanez anfwer'd him again, 
^« We are come here from fair Caftile to live 

like-banifh*d men. 
^< There are here fix hundred of us, befide fome 

nine or ten ; 
** It is by fighting with the Moors that we have 

earn'd our bread, 
<* In the name of Qct^ tba( made u$, let not)iing 

n^ore be bii^^ 
^^ Let us fidly forth upon thtmby thedawnof day.' ' 
The Cid replied,^* Minaya, I approve of what you 

%»* 
<* Ypu )i;|ye fpoken for tl>p beft, and had done 

fo without doubt.*' 
The Moors that were within the town they took 

and ti^'n'd them put, 
That none fhould know their frcret ; they la- 
boured all that night, 
They were ready for the combat with the morn« 

ing light. 
The Cid was in his armour mounted at their head. 
He fpoke aloud amongft them, yo^ fl^all hear 

the words he faid : 
^* W^ muft all fally forth I There cannot a man 

be (pared, 
** Two footmen only at the gates to clofe them 

and keep guard ; 
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*' If we s^e fl$|}i^ ill ba|tle}tI|iBy wUl b«iry us here 

in peace, 
^^ If we fujrvivfs and conquer, pur riphea will in- 

creafe. 
^^ And youy Pero Bermue?&, the ftaifdard you 

muft bear, . 
^* Ady^ice it like a valiant man, evenly and fair ; 
** But do not venture forward beforpj ^ve 

f:omii|and/' 
Bermuez took the ftandard, h^ went ^d kifs'd 

his hand. 
The gates were then thrown open, ai>d forth at 

eni^e they ruih'd. 
The outpofts of the Moorifh hoft back to the 

cginp were pu(b'd s 
The camp was all in tumult, ind there was fuch 

a thunder 
Of cymbals and of drums, as if egrtb WPuld 

cleave in funder. 
There you might fee the Mpprs ^rin^fig them- 

fislv^s in haifte, 
And the two main battles how ^py Hi^t^ form- 
ing faft s 
Horfemen and footmen mix'd, a eountlefs troop 

jmd ya(l. 
The Moprs are inoving fprwafd, thp b^^ttle fopn 

muft jpin, 
** My men, ftand here in order, ranged uppiialine ! 
'* htt not a man moye &pm his rank before \ 

give the f|go,'? 
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Pero Bermuez heard the word, but he could not 

refrain. 
He held the banner in his hand, he gave his 

horfe the rein $ 
'* You fee yon foremoft iquadron there, the 

thickeft of the foes, ' 
** Noble Cid, God be your aid, for there your 

banner goes ! 
'^ Let him that ferves and honours it fliow the 

duty that he owes." 
Earneftly the Cid call'd out, *' For heaven's 

fake,beftill!" 
Bermuez cried, ** I cannot hold," fo eager was 

his will. 
He fpurr'd his horfe, and drove him on amid the 

Moorifh rout ; 
They ftrove to win the banner, and compafs'd 

him about. 
Had not his armour been fo true he had loft 

either life or limb ; 
The Cid call'd out again, '^ For heaven's fake, 

fuccour him !" 
Their fhields before their breafts, forth at 

once they go, 
Their lances in the reft levell'd fair and low ; 
Their banners and their crefts waving in a row. 
Their heads all ftooping down toward the faddle 

bow. 
The Cid was in the midft, his (hout was heard afar, 
^^ I am Rui Diaz, the Champion of Bivar ; 



-Tl 
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** Strike amongft them, gentlemen, for fweet 

mercy's fake !" 
There where Bermuez fought amidft the foe 

they brake. 
Three hundred banner'd knights, it was a gallant 

fhow: 
Three hundred Moors they kilPd, a man with 

every blow ; 
When they wheePd and turn'd, as many more 

lay flain. 
You might fee them raife their lances and level 

them again. 
There you might fee the breaftplates, how they 

were cleft in twain, 
And many a Moorifh ihield lie fliatter'd on the 

plain. 
The pennons that were white mark'd with a 

crimfon ftain, 
The borfes running wild whofe riders had been 

flain. 
The Chriftians call upon Saint James, the Moors 

upon Mahound, 
There were thirteen hundred of them flain on a 

little fpot of ground. 
Minaya Alvar Fanez fmote with all his might, 
He went as he was wont, and was foremoft in 

the fight. 
There was Galin (jrarcia,ofcourage firm and clear, 
Felez Munioz, the Cid's own coufin dear ; 
Antolinez of Burgos, a hardy knight and keen. 
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Munio Guftiosy his pupil that had be^ii. 

The Cid on his gilded faddle nbove them all was 

feen. 
There was Martin Munioz, that ruled in Mont- 

mayor» 
There were Alvar Fanez, and Alvar Salvador : 
Thefe were thp followers of the Cid, with maigr 

others more, 
In refcu^ of B^rmuez and thii ftandard that he 

bore. 
Minafa is difmountcd, his courfer has been flain. 
He fights upon his feet, and fmites with might 

and main. 
The Cid came all in l^ifte to help him to horfe 

again $ 
He iaw a Moor well, mounted, therepf be was 

full fain. 
Through the girdle at a ftrolps he eift hifii to the 

plain I 
He caird to Minaya Fanez and reach'4 him out 

the rein, 
<< Mount and ride, Minay^i, ypu are my fight 

hand, 
'* We fhall have need pf you tpr4aiy> tbefb Moors 

wiU not difl)»nd 1 " 
Minaya leapt upon the horfe, his fword W^ in 

his hand. 

. Nothing that ^^m» w^ him ppi44 rrA^ him px 
withftand % 



t^a0»mt^^. 



I 
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AU that fall withitt his iiAeh hn defpatches as he 

goes. 
The On rode to King Fariz, and ftruck at him 

three blows i 
The third was ^ the heft, it forced the blood to 

flow: 
The llream ran from his Jide, and ftain'd his 

arms below ; 
The King caught rouiid the rein and turn'd his 

back- to ge. 
The Cid has won the battle v^itli that Tingli blow. 
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ARGUMENT. 

After variaiu fiuceffts of viftrimr impwiance^ thi Cid 
umUrtakes and achuves the cwqueft of tht City and King- 
dom ofVaUnda^ ivkere he eftabii/het himfelfim afpecies of 
fo<vereigM authority, Im the meantime he obtains thefawour 
of the king t this fm/our^ ho^wever, is accompanied ly a 
requeft on the part of the King that the Cidjhouid heftoFw his 
t*wo daughters in nutrriage upon the Infants of Carrion^ 
ivhoje famly nuere his old adn/erfaries \ the Cid in reply 
confents to place his daughters ** at the dijpofition of the King** 
The tvedding is celebrated at Valencia <ivith the greateft 
pojible Jplendour^ and the ttm yorn^ Counts remain at 
Valencia fwith their father-in-laiv i theirjituation, hofvever^ 
is an invidious one ; fome occafions arife in luhich their 
courage appears doubtful, and the prudence and authority of 
the Cid are fousid infufficient to fupprefs the contemptuous 
mirth of his miiitary court. Accordingly they enter into the 
refoiution of leaving Valencia, but determining at the fame 
time to execute a prcje3 of the bafeft and mofl unmatdy 
revenge, they requeft of the Cid to be tdlovued to take their 
brides ivith them upon a journey to Carrion, under pretence 
of making them acquainted vnth the property tuhich had 
been fettled upon them at their marriage, The Cid is avjare 
that their ftuation is an uneafy one \ he readily confents, 
takes leave of them nvith great cordiality, loads them vtith 
prefents, and at their departure beftovjs upon them the two 
celebrated fvjords, Colada and Tifon. The Infants purfue 
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their jounuy tiil they mrifve in a tvUderuefs^ 'where they 
Mfmifs their fiUanoers^ and being Uft akne *with their brides^ 
froceed to execute their fcheme of 'vengeance by flrifping 
them and " mangting them imthfiurs and thongs^'' till thty 
leave them wthout Jigns of life : in thisftate they are found 
by a relation of the Cids^ Felesc Mumos^ tvhOyfuJpeSing fome 
ennl de^fign^ had followed them at a diftance, ^hey are 
brought back to Valencia, The Cid demands juftice. The 
King afembles the Cortes upon the occafion. The Cid^ being 
called upon to ftate his grievances, confines himfelf to the 
claim of the tvooffwords nvhich he had given to his sons-in- 
iaWf and luhich he monu demands backfmce they have for- 
feited their charaSer, Thefvjords are reftored nvithout h^ 
tation, and the Cid immediately beftovos them upon tvM rf his 
champions. He then rifes again, and upon the fame plea 
requires the reftituiion of the gifts and treafurestvith *which 
he had honoured his fous-in-lavj at parting. This claim is 
refifled by his opponents t the Cortes, hovtever, decide in 
fenjour of the Cid, and as the Irfants plead their immediate 
inability, it is determined that the property vfhich they have 
ivith. themfhall be taken at an appnafement. This is ac- 
cordingly done. The Cid then rifes a third time, and de- 
mands fatisfa^ion for the infult ifvhich his daughters had 
fuffered : an altercation arifes, in the coarie of which the 
Infants of Carrion and one of their partifans are challenged 
by three champions on the part of the Cid. 



THIN a little fpacc 

There was many a noble courfer 

brought into the place, 
Many a lufty mule with palfreys ftout 
and fure, 
And many a goodly fword with all its furniture. 
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TheCidreceired diemaUatanappra^fementihilde, 
Befldes two hundred marks that to the King 

were psiid : 
The Infants give up all they have, their goods 

are at an end, 
Thejr go about in hafte to their kiiidrea and 

thdr friend ; 
Thcjr bortoV as they cah, but all Will fcarcefufiice j 
The attc:ndants|oftheCi(i take each thing at a price : 
But as foon as this was ended, he began a new 

device^ 
" Jttftite and mercy, rtiy Lord the Kiiigj I be- 

feech you of your grslce ! 
** t have yet a grievance left behind, which no- 
thing can efface. 
^* Let all men prefent in the court attend and 

judge the eafe, 
<* Liften to iitrhat tRefe Counts have done and pity 

ttiy difgrace. 
^^ t}i{hohour'd as I am, 1 cannot be fo bafe, 
*^ But here, before I leave them^ to defy them to 

their face. 
^^ Say, Infants, how had I deferved, in earneft or 

in jeft, 
** Or on whatever plea you cati defend it beft, 
<< That you fhould rend and tear the heartftriiigs 

from my breaft ? 
*' I gave you at Valencia my daughters in your hand, 
^* I gave you wealth and honours and treafure at 

command i 
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*^ Had you been weary of them, to cover your 

negle£^ 
*^ You might have left them with me in honour 

and refpedl. 
^^ Why did you take them from me, dogs and 

traitors as you were ? 
^^ In the foreft of Corpes, why did you ftrip 

them there ? 
** Why did you mangle them with whips? Why 

did you leave them bare 
^^ To the vultures and the wolves, and to the 

wintry air ? 
^' The court will hear your anfwer and judge 

what you have done. 
** I fay, your name and honour henceforth are loft 

and gone." 
The Count Don Grarcia was the firft to rife : 
<^ We crave your favour, my Lord the King, you 

are always juft and wife ; 
^< The Cid is come to your Court in fuch an 

uncouth guife, 
<< He has left his beard to grow and tied it in a 

braid, 
« We are halfof usaftoni{h'd,theother half afraid. 
^< The blood of the Counts of Carrion is of too 

high a line 
<* To take a daughter from his houfe, though it 

were for a concubine. 
'^ A concubine or a leman from the lineage of 

the Cid, 

H 
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'* They could have done no odier than leave 

them as they did. 
** We neither care for what he (ays nor fear 

what he may threat." 
With that the noble Cid rofe up from his feat : 
He took his beard in his hand, ^^ If this beard is 

fair and even, 
^^ I muft thank the Lord above, who made both 

earth and heaven ; 
*' It has been cherifh'd with refpeA and there- 
fore it has thriven : 
^^ It never fufFer*d an afiront fince the day it firft 

was worn. 
** What bufinefs. Count, have you to fpeak of it 

with fcorn ? 
^* It never yet was fliaken, nor pluck'd away nor 

torn, 
** By Chriftian nor by Moor, nor by man of wo- 
man born, 
*^ As yours was once. Sir Count, the day Cabra 

was taken i 
^^ When I was mafter of Cabra that beard of 

yours was fhaken ; 
^' There was never a footboy in my camp but 

twitch'd away a bit : 
^* The fide that I tore off grows all uneven yet." 
Ferran Gonzales ftarted upon the floor. 
He cried with a loud voice, ** Cid, let us hear 

no more, 
. (^ Your claim for goods and money was fatisfied 

before : 
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*^ Let not a feud arife betwixt our friends and you, 
" We are the Counts of Carrion, from them oui 
birth we drew. 

» 

*^ -Daughters of Emperors or Kings were a 
match for our degree, 

^* We hold ourfelves too good for a baron's fuch 
as thee. 

^* If we abandoned, as you fay, stnd left and gave 
them o'er, 

^ We vouch that we did right, and prize our- 
felves the more." 

The Cid look'd at fiermuez, that was fitting at 
his foot ; 

^^ Speak thou, Peter the Dumb, what ails thee 
to fit mute ? 

*^ My daughters and thy nieces are the parties in 
difpute. 

*^ Stand forth and make reply, if you would do 
them right. 

^< IfI{houldrifetofpeak,youcannothopetofight." 

Peter Bermuez rofe, fomewhat he had to fay. 

The words were ftrangled in his throat, they 
could not find their way ; 

Till forth theycameatonce,withoutaftoporftay : 

^^ Cid, ril tell you what, this always is your way, 

** You have always ferved me thus, whenever 
we have come 

'* To meet here in the Cortes, you call me Pe- 
ter the Dumb. 

^^ I cannot help my nature ; I never talk nor rail ; 
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*^ But when a thing is to be done, you know I 

never fail. 
** Fernando, you have lied, you have lied in 

every word : 
** You have been honoured by the Cid, and fa- 
voured and preferred. 
^* I know of all your tricks, and can tell them to 

* your face : 
<< Do you remember in Valencia the fkirmifh and 

the chafe ? 
*< You alk'd leave of the Cid to make the fi^ attack : 
^^ You went to meet a Moor, but you foon came 

running back. 
*^ I met the Moor and killM him, or he would 

have kill'd you ; 
^* I gave you up his arms, and all that was my due. 
^* Up to this very hour I never faid a word. 
*^ You praifed yourfelf before the Cid, and I 

flood by and heard, 
*^ How you had kill'd the Moor, and done a 

valiant a&, 
** And they believed you all, but they never 

knew the hSt* 
^' You are tall enough and handfome, but cow* 

ardly and weak. 
*^ Thou tongue without a hand, how can you 

dare to fpeak ? 
*^ There's the ftory of the lion fhould never be 

forgot 
^* Now let us hear, Fernando, what anftirer have 

you got ? 
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^^ The Cid was fleepkig in his chair^ with all his 

knights around, 
^^ The cry went forth along the hall, that the 

lion was unbound, — 
*^ What did you do, Fei^ando ? like a coward as 

you were, 
^^ You flunk behind the Cid, and crouch'd be- 
neath his chair. 
^< We preft around the throne to fliield our Lord 

from harm, 
^* Till the good Cid awoke i he rofe without 

alarm; 
^* He went to meet the lioii with his mantle on 

his arm; 
*^ The lion was abafh'd the noble Cid to meet, 
^* He bow'd his mane to the earth, his muzzle at 

his feet. 
^* The Cid by the neck and mane drew him to 

his den, 
^* He thruft him in at the hatch, and came to 

the hall again : 
^* He found his knights, his vaflals, and all his 

valiant men ; 
*< He alk'd for his fons-in-law, they were neither 

of them there. 
*^ I defy you for a coward and a traitor as you are ; 
^* For the daughters of the Cid you have done 

them great- unright, 
*^ In the wrong that they have fuffer'd you ftand 

difhonour'd quite. 
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** Although they are but women, and each of 

you a knight, 
^* I hold them wordiier far ; and here my word 

I pligh^ 
*^ Before the King Alfonfo, upon this plea to fight. 
^* If it be Grod his will, before the battle part, 
** Thou, flialt avow it with thy mouth, like a 

traitor as thou art." 
Uprole Diego Gonzales and anlwer'd as he ftood : 
^* By our lineage we are Counts, and of the 

pureft blood ; 
** This match was too unequal, it never could 

hold good ; 
^* For the daughters of the Cid we acknowledge 

no regret, 
** We leave them to lament the chaftifement 

they met. 
'* It will follow them through life for a fcandal 

and a jeft. 
^^ I ftand upon this plea to combat with the beft, 
*' That having left them as we did, our honour 

is increafed." 
Uprofe Martin Antolinez when Diego ceafed : 
'^ Peace, thou lying mouth ! thou traitor coward. 

Peace ! 
<< The ftory of the lion fliould have taught you 

fliame at leaft : 
** You rufli'd out at the door, and ran away fo hard, 
** You fell into the cefTpool that was open in the 

yard. 



*^ 
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** We dragg'd you forth in all men's fight, drip 

ping from the drain i 
^^ For fhame, never wear a mantle, nor a knightly 

robe again ! 
^^ I fight upon this plea without more ado ; 
^^ The daughters of the Cid were worthier hx 

than you. 
^* Before the cdmbat part you fhall avow it true, 
^^ And that you have beena traitor and a coward 



too." 



Thus was ended the parley and challenge betwixt 

thefe two. 
Afiur Gonzales was entering at the door 
With his ermine mantle trailing along the floor ; 
With his fauntering pace and his hardy look. 
Of manners or of courtefy little heed he took : 
He was flufh'd and hot with breakfaft and with 

drink. 
^* What ho, my mafters, your fpirits feem to fink ! 
*^ Have we no news ftirring from the Cid Ruy 

Diaz of Bivar ? 
^^ Has he been to Riodivirna to befiege the 

windmills there ? 
^* Does he tax the millers for their toll, or is 

that praAice paft ? 
<^ Will he make a match for his daughters another 

Ukethelaft?" 
Munio Guftioz rofe and made reply : 
<* Traitor ! wilt thou never ceafe to flander and 

toUe? 
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** You bretkfiifl before nub, jrou diink before joa 

pray: 
" There is no honour in your heart, nor truth in 

what jrou fiqr ; 
** You cheat jour comrade and jour Lord, you 

flatter to betray : 
** Your hatred I defpilc, your friendfhip I defy. 
** FaUe to all mankind, and moft to God on high. 
** I fliall force you to confc& that what I iay is 

true." 
Thus was ended the parley and challenge betwixt 

thcfe two. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Thi King fupfreffes aUJurther altercation^ and declares 
tkat tkofe onfy tvAo Aa*ve already chaUenged fludl be per- 
nutted tofyht. Tki time and place are fixed. The Cid 
being obUged to return to Falencia^Utwes Ms Champions under 
theproteQion of the King* The Cid takes leave of the King. 
At the end of three weeks the combat is fought, and the three 
Champions of the Cid are victorious. 



<c 




CRAVE your favour. My Lord the 
King, fince things are fettled fo ; 
^^ I have bufinefs at Valencia, and 
thither I muft go. 
^^ Before the town was conquered it coft me pains 

enow." 
The King lift up his hand, made a crofi upon his 

brow : 
*' I (wear by St; Ifidro, the patron of Leon, 
^^ In all my realm befide there is not fuch a good 

baron." 
The Cid leapt on his fteed and rode him round the 

courfe. 
He came up to the King and profFer'd him the 
horfe — 
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*^ *Tis the noble Babicca that is famed for ipeed 

and force, 
** Among the Chriftians nor the Moors there is 

not fuch another one i 
*^ My Sovereign Lord and Sire, he is fit for you 

alone : 
** Giveordersto your people, and take him for your 

own." 
The King replied, *^ It cannot be; Cid, you fhall 

keep your horfe, 
^^ He muft not leave his mafter, nor change him for 

aworfe;. 
*^ Our kingdom has been honour'd by you and by 

your fteed, 
^* The man that would take hiin from you evil may 

he fpeed. 
^' A courier fuch as he is fit for fuch a knight, 
^* To beat down Moors in battle, and follow them 

in flight." 
Now they have taken leave, and broken up the 

Court, 
The Cid goes with his champions to advife them 

and exhort : 
^< You, Martin Antoltnez, andPeroBermuez,you, 
** And you, Munio Guftioz, be valiant men and 

true: 
*^ When I am gone to Valencia let me have good 

tidings there." 
Martin Antolinez replied, ^* Sir, what needs this 

care? 
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^* We are pledged in your behalf, we muft do our 

beft endeavour ; 
*^ You may hear that we are dead but defeated 

never." 
The Cid was joyful at the words, and quitted them 

anon; 
He has taken leave of all his friends, and fhortly he 

is gone. 
The Cid goes to Valencia, the King to Carrion. 
Three weeks had been appointed,andnow they are 

paft away. 
The champions of the Cid are ready at the day : 
They are ready in the field to defend their matter's 

right, . 

The noble King is with them,toprote& them with 

his might. 
They waited in the place for two days and a night. 
Behold the Lords of Carrion where they appear in 

fight : 
They are coming with an hoft of their kindred 

and their clan. 
With horfes and with arms, and many a valiant 

man; 
If they could meet with them apart, or take them 

unaware. 
In dishonour of the Cid to have flain his champions 

there. 
The thought was foul and evil, but yet they did not 

dare. 
For fear of the King Alfbnfo that had them' in his 

care. 
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That night they watchM their anus, and paft the 

hours in prayer % 
The night is paft and over, theday begins to break; 
Great was the throng of folk who, for that batde's 

iake, 
Flock'd in on every fide, afiembled for the fight. 
And many a man of arms and many a wealthy 

knight. 
There is the King Alfonfo with all his power and 

might, 
To keep down force and wrong, and to defend the 

right. 
The champions of the Cid are all of good accord. 
They are arming themfelves together, like vaflals 

of one Lord. 
The Infimts of Carrion are arming themfelves 

apart, 
Count Garcia fits advifing them, and keeps them 

in good heart. 
They bring a plea before the King, and they pre- 
tend a right. 
That thofe two trenchant fwords fhould not be 

ufed in fight. 
The fwords Colada and Fison, which the Cid's 

champions wore ; 
They repent of their imprudence when they gave 

them up before. 
They were earneft in their plea, but they could 

not fucceed j 
^ You might have kept them for yourfelves to 
ferve you in your need ; 
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*^ If you have other good ones, make ufe of them 
inftead. 

^^ Infants of Carrion ! Hear me and take heed : 

** You muft approve your honour by fome manly 
deed. 

^^ Go forth into the field, and fhow 9, valiant heart, 

^ For nothing will be wanting upon the Cham- 
pions' part. 

^* If you are conquerors in the fight you will pur- 
chafe great renown, 

*^ If you are beaten and di%raced, the fault will 
be your own, 

^^ For this bufineft was your feeking, as has been 
feen and fhown/' 

The Infants of Carrion are beginning to repent ; 

The Lordfhip of Carrion with its honours and 
its rent. 

Its manfion and its lands, they would have given all. 

Could they command the paft, to redeem it and 
recal. 
The Champions of the Cid, clad in their war- 
like weed, 

The King is gone to fee them and wifh them 
well to fpeed. 

^' Sir, we kifs your hands as our good Lord and fire, 

^* To have you judge and umpire is all that we 
require. 

*< Defend us in all right, affift us not in wrong ; 

^* The friends of the Lords of Carrion are nu- 
merous and ftrongi^ 



I 
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** Wc cannot gueft thdr counfek, nor how they 

will behave. 
^* To the good Cid, our mafter, the promife that 

you gave, 
** To defend us and protect us, this. Sir, is all 

we crave. 



*^ So long as right and juftice are found upon our 

part." 
«' That will I," (aid the King, «« with all my foul 

and heart." 
Their horfes are brought up to them, courfers 

ftrong and fleet. 
They fign their (addles with the crofs, and leap 

into the feat ; 
Their {hields are hanging at their necks with 

bofles broad and flieen, 
They take their lances in their hands, the points 

are bright and keen, 
A pennon at each lance, the ftaves were large 

and ftout« 
And many a valiant man encompafs*d them about. 
They rode forth to the field where the barriers 

were fet out. 
The Champions of the Cid are agreed upon their 

plan. 
To fight as they had challenged, and each to 

charge his man. 
There come the Lords of Carrion with their 

kindred and their clan ; 
The King has appointed heralds for avoiding all 

debate, 



THE CID. HI 

He fpoke aloud amongft them in the field there 

where they fate. 
^^ Infiuits of Carrion 1 Attend to what I fiiy : 
*' Youfhould have fought this battle upon a 

former day, 
** When we were at Toledo, but you would not 

agree; 
'* And now the noble Cid has fent thefe Cham- 
pions three, 
*' To fight in the lands of Carrion, efcorted here 

by me. 
^* Be valiant in your right, attempt no force or 

wrong ; 
*^ If any man attempt it he {hall not triumph long : 
** He never ihall have reft or peace within my 

kingdom more." 
The Infimts of Carrion are now repenting fore ; 
The heralds and the King areforemoft in the place. 
They clear away the people from the middle fpace : 
They meafure out the lifts, the barriers they fix: 
They point them out in order, and explain to all the 

fix : 
^^ If you are forced beyond the line where they are 

fixt and traced, 
^* You {hall be held as conquered, and beaten and 

dilgraced." 
Six lances' length on either fide an open fpace is 

laid, 
They {hare the field between them, the fun{hine 

and the (hade. 
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Their office is perform'd, and from the middle 

{pace. 
The hendds are withdrawn, and leave them frice 

to face. 
Here ftood the warriors of the Cid, that noble 

champion, 
Oppofite on the other fide, the Lords of Carriqn. 
£ameftly their minds are fixt each upon his foe ; 
Face to face they take their place; anon the 

trumpets blow. 
They ftir their horfes with the fpur, they lay their 

lances low. 
They bend their (hields before their breafts, their 

face to the (addle bow. 
EarnefUy their minds are fixt each upon his foe. 
The heavens are overcaft above, the earth 

trembles below. 
The people ftand in filence, ga^ng on the (how : 
Bermuez the firft challenger firft in combat clofed. 
He met Ferran Gonzales, face to fiice oppofed ; 
They rufli together with fuch rage that all men 

count them dead. 
They ftrike each other on the fhield, without all 

fear or dread. 
Ferran Gonzales with his lance pierced the (hield 

outright, 
It paft Bermuez on the left fide, in his flefh it 

did not bite. 
The fpear was fiiapt in twain, Bermuez at 

upright 
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He neither flinch'd nor fwerved, likea trueftedfaft 

knight. 
A good ftroke he received, but a better he has 

given ; 
He ftruck the fliield upon the bofs, in funder it is 

riven, 
Onward into Ferran's breaft the lance's point is 

driven. 
Full upon his breaftplate, nothing wouid avail ; 
Two breaftplates Fernando wore and a coat of 

mail : 
The two are riven in funder, the third ftood him in 

flead. 
The mail funk in his breaft, the mail and the fpear 

head. 
The blood burft from his mouth that all men 

thought him dead. 
The blow has broken his girdle and his faddle 

girth, 
It has taken him over his horfe's back, and borne 

him to the earth. 
The people think him dead as he lies on the fand j 
Bermuez left his lance and took hisfword in hand. 
Ferran Gronzales knew the blade which he had 

worn of old, 
Before the blow came down, he yielded and cried, 

"hold!" 
Antolinez and Diego encountered man for man. 
Their fpears were fhiver^d with the (hock, fo 

eagerly they ran. 

I 
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Antoltnex drew forth the bhde which Diego once 

had worn, 
Eagerly he aim'd the blow for the vengeance he 

had fworn. 
Right through Diego's helm the blade its edge 

has borne, 
The creft and helm are lopt away, the coif and hair 

are (horn. 
He flood aftounded with the ftroke, trembling and 

forlorn, 
He waved his fword above his head, he made a 

piteous cry, 
*^ O fave me, fave me from that blade. Almighty 

Lord on high ! " 
Antolinez came fiercely on to reach the fatal 

ftroke, 
Diego's courfer rear'd upright, and through the 

barrier broke. 
Antolinez has won the day, though his blow he 

mifsM, 
He has driven Diego from the field, and ftands 

within the lift. 
I muft tell you of Munio Guftioz, two combats 

now are done ; 
How he fought with Aflur Gonzales, you (hall' 

hear anon. 
AiTur Gonzales, a fierce and hardy knight. 
He rode at Munio Guftioz with all his force and 

might ; 
He ftruck the fhield and pierced it through, but 

the point came wide. 
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It pafs'd by Munio Guftioz, betwixt his arm and 

fide : 
Sternly, like a pradiifed knight, Munio met him 

there. 
His lance he levelled fteadfaftly, and through the 

fhield him bare ; 
He bore the point into his breaft, a little befide 

the heart ; 
It took him through the body, but in no mortal 

part; 
The (haft ftood out behind his back a cloth-yard 

and more ; 
The pennon and the point were dripping down 

with gore. 
Munio ftill clench'd his fpear, as he pafs'd he forced 

it round, 
He wrench'd him from the faddle, and caft him 

to the ground. 
His horfe fprung forward with the fpur, he pluck'd 

the fpear away. 
He wheeled and came again to pierce him where 

he lay. 
Then cried Gonzalo Afurez> ** For God*s fake 

fpare my Son ! 
** The other two have yielded, the field is fought 

and won."^ 

♦ " Part of the ftory of the Lords of Carrion, in the 
** poem of the Cid, has been tranflated by Mr. Frere in a 
" manner above all praife," — Macaulay^ Lays of Ancient 
Aomef 1842, Preface, p. 36. 
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ATHELSTAN^ VICTORY. 



'* Aninft this warlike prince ( AtheUbm^ a confederacy 
'' was formed hj the Bntons who occupied the weftem 
'^coafty by the Scot^ and by the Danifli inhabitants of the 
'' eaflvm coaft from the Thames to the Tweed, aided bv 
^'adTenturen of the fame race from Ireland, and by crowds 
*'of freebooters from Scandinavia. Thefe he completely 
'* routed at a place called Brunnanburgh, of which the 
'' fituation is unknown. His viftory was celebrated in an 
** Anglo-Saxon poem, ftill extant, the earlieft of the few 
'* metrical materials for Englifli hiftory j the remembrance 
** of which has been preferred by the renown of the battle 
'* in the legends of the defieated Scandinavians. By the 
" Saxon annalifis it was adopted as a literal ftatement of 
**h£ti and Latin verfions of it frere infcribed in the 
'* writings of the Anglo-Norman hiftorians. A tranllation 
** made by a fchoolboy in the eighteenth century into the 
'* Englifli of the fourteenth, is a double imitation, un- 
*' matched perhans in literary hiftory ; in which the author 
** gave an eamen of that faculty of catching the peculiar 
** genius, and preferving the charaAeriftlc manner of his 
<< original, which, though the (pecimens of it are too few, 
'* places him alone among £nglifli tranflators.*' — Sir 
James Mackintosh, Htfiory of Engiand (Lond, 1853), 
vol. i. pp. 51, 53. 






^ I have only met, in my relearches into thefe matters, 
with one poem which, if it had been produced as 
** ancient, could not have been detected on internal 
** evidence. It is the War-Song upon the Viftory at 
** Brunnanburg, tranflated from the Anglo-Saxon into 
** Anglo-Norman by the Right Hon. John Hookham 
** Frere. The accompliflied Editor [Ellis] tells us, that 
** this very fineular poem was intended as an imitation of 
■* the ftyle and language of the fourteenth century, and 
«< was written during the controverfy occafioned by the 
<' poems attributed to Rowley. Mr. Ellis adds: *The 
'* * reader will probably hear with ibme furprife, that this 
«< < fingular inftance of critical ingenuity was the compofition 
*«* of an Eton fchoolboy,'" — Sir Walter Scott, Bfa^ 
on Imitations of the Ancient Ballad (1830). 
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METRICAL VERSION OF AN ODE 
ON ATHELSTAN'S VICTORY. 

From the SaxonJ* 

HE mightieft of alle manne, 
Was the gude kinge Athelftan, 
Alle his knytis to hir medis 
Weren richc and ryal wedis. 
Edmond his brother, was a Knyt 
Comelich, brave, and fair to fyht. 
At Bninenbruc in ftour they faught j 
Fiercer fray was never wraught. 
Maille was fplit, and helmis roven, 
The wall of fhieldis down they cloven : 
The Thanis which cold with Edmond fare 
To meet the fomen well were yare. 
For it was comen to hem of kynde 
Hir londis and trefours to fend. 



♦ [Ellis' Specimens ofEngUJb Poetry, Lond. 1801, vol. 
i. pp. 3a— 34- For the original fee Ellis, ubi/upra, pp. 
14—31.] 
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The Kempisy whych was of Irlond, 
On ilka dale, on ilka ftrond, 
Weted with blude, and wounded, fell 
Rapely fmatin with the ftell. 
Grtflich on the grund they groned ; 
Aboven, aUe the hyls refouned. 
What for labour, and what for hete. 
The Kempis fwate til they wer wete. 
From morrow til the clofe of day, 
Was the tyme of that journee. 

Monie mon from Dacie fprong 
The deth tholid, I underfong. 
The Scottis fell in that bataille, 
Whyche wer forwerid of travaille. 
The Weft Saxonis wer ware, 
When their foen away wold fare \ 
As they fled they did hem fewe 
Wyth ghazand fwerdis, that wel couth hew. 
The cokins they n' olden ftaie. 
For thir douten of that fraye. 
The Mercians fought, I underftond \ 
There was gamen of the bond. 
AUe that with AnlafF hir way nom, 
* Over the feas in the fhippes wome. 
And the five fqnnes of the kynge, 
Fel mid dint of fwerd-fightinge. 
His feven erlis died alfwo ; 
Many Scottes wer killed tho. 
The Normannes, for their migty boft. 
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Went hame with a lytyl hoft, 

The Kynge and frode fyked fore 

For hir kempis whyche wer forlore. 

The Kynge and frode to fchyppe gan flee, 

Wyth mickel hafte, but hir meguie. 

Conftantine gude, and Anlaff, 

-Lytyl boft hadde of the laif. 

Maie he nat glofen, ne (aie 

But he was right wel appaie. 

In Dacie of that gaming 

Monie wemen hir hondis wring. 

The Normannes pafled that rivere, 

Mid hevy hart, and fory chere. 

The brothers to Weflex yode j 

Levlng the crowen, and the tode, 

Hawkes, doggis, and wolves tho ; 

Egles, and monie other mo, 

With the ded men for their mede 

On hir corfes for to fede. 

Sen the Saxonis firft come 
In fchippes over the fea-foine, 
Of the yeres that ben forgone, 
Greater bataile was never none. 



122 




CANNING.* 

;HIL£ fitter arts in rivalry combine 
For Canning's honour — Sculpture 

and Defign — 
Verfe claims her portion ; a memorial 
line 
Such as he loved ; and fitteft to rehearfe 
His merit and his praifes — ^Truth in verfe. 
The pride of Honour, and the love of Truth, 
Adorn'd his age, and dignified his youth. 
Approved through life, and tried with every teft, 
In power, in fiivour, in difgrace, confeft 
The firft of his coevals, and the beft. 
Ever the fiime, with wit correAly pure, 
Realbn miraculoufly premature ; 
Vivid imagination ever new, 
Decifion inftantaneoufly true, . 
An eager and precipitated power 
Of hafty thought, outftripping in an hour 
What tardier wits with toil of many a day 
Poli(h*d to lefs perfediion by delay. — 

* Printed in the JoAn Bull Newfpapefy April» 9, 1842. 



CANNING. 123 

By nature gifted with a power and (kill 
To charm the heart, and fubjugate the will : — 
Born with an ancient name of little worth. 
And difinherited before his birth ; 
A landlefs orphan — ^rank and wealth and pride 
Were freely ranged around him ; nor denied 
His clear precedence, and the warrant given 
Of nobler rank — ftamp'd by the hand of Heaven 
In every form of genius and of grace. 
In loftinefs of thought, figure, and face. 
Such Canning was : and half a century paft. 
Such all the world beheld him to the laft : 
Admired of all, and by the beft approved. 
By thofe who befl had known him beft beloved ; 
His Sovereign's fupport, the people's choice. 
When Europe^ balance trembled on the poife, 
Call'd to command by their united voice ; 
Fate (hatch'd him from the applauding world ; 

thefirft 
Omen of Europe's danger, and the worft. 

Malta, 1827. 
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THE PROGRESS OF MAN. 

A DIDACTIC POEM. 

IN FORTY CANTOS, WITH NOTBS CRITICAL AND 
EXPLANATORY : CHIEFLY OP A PHILO- 

SOPHICAL TENDENCY. 

DEDICATED TO R. P. KNIGHT, ESQ. 

Canto First, 
contents. 

The SubjeS propoftd. Doubts and If averings, S^ueries 
not to be anfwered. Formation of the flupendous Whole. 
Cofmogonyi or the Creation of the World: the Devil — Man 
— Farious Clajes of Being: Animated Beings — Birds — 
Fijb — Beafts — the b^ftuence of the Sexual Appetite-^on Tigers 
— on Whales — on Crimpt Cod — on Perch — on Shrimps — on 
Oyfters, Farious Stations ajfigned to different Amnudsi 
Birds — Bears — Mackarel. Bears remarkable for their fur, 
Mackarel cried on a Sunderf. Birds do mot grasu — nor 
Fijbes fly — nor Beafts live in the Water, Plants equally 
contented ivith their lot: Potato — Cabbage — Lettuce — 
Leeks — Cucumbers. Man only Sfcontented — bom a Savage ; 
not c hoofing to continue fo, becomes poli/hed — refigns his 
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}'<rifft — E^'Cn^ — Tj^am^ of La^ws ami 
h0tMtimu, Sofuage Ufe^^fcripHoM thereof s ^TheSofvage 
free — roamng Woods^feeds om Hips and Haijos — Ammal 
Food^-firft motioM of it from feeing a Tiger tearing Ms Prey 
"'•'WOMders if it is good — refolves to try — nuikes a Botv and 
Arroui} — kiib a Fig-'Hrefol'oes to roa/i a part of it — Ughts a 
Fcr«>— Apostrophe to Fires — Spits and Jacks mot yet 
invented, DigreJSon, Co&intu— Sheffield. Love the 
maft natural defire after Food, Savage Courtjhip, Concu- 
ifhtage recommended. Satirical Reflexions on Parents and 
Children — Hufbands and Wives — agais^ collateral Con- 
^angmni^. Freedom the only Morality^ &c. &c. &c. 



[ETHER fome great, fupreme over- 
ruling Power 
Stretch'd forth its arm at nature's na- 
tal hour, 

Compofed this mighty whole with plaftic fkill,^ 
Wielding the jarring elements at will ? 
Or whether fprung from Chaos' mingling ftorm. 
The mafs of matter ftarted into form i 

* A modem author of great penetration and judgment, 
obfenres very flirewdly, that, ** the Cofmogony of the 
** world, has puzzled the philofophers of all ages. What 
** a medley of opinions have they not broached upon the 
** creation of the world ? Sanconiathon, Manetho, Berofus, 
''and Ocellus LucanUs, haye all attempted it in vain. 
** The latter has thefe words — Anarckonara km ateleutaion 
*^ to pan — which imply, that, all things have neither begin- 
« ning nor end.** Sec Goldfinith's *• Vicar of Wakefield j" 
fee alio Mr. Knight*s Poem on the '' Progress of Civil 

Society." 
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Or Chance o'er earth's green lap fpontaneous fling 
The fruits of autumn and the flowers of fpring ? 
Whether material fubftance unreiined« 
Owns the ftrong impulfe of inftin<3ive mind, 
Which to one centre points diverging lines, 
Confounds, refra6ls, invigorates, and combines ?^ 
Whether the joys of earth, the hopes of heaven, 
By Man to God, or Grod to Man, were given ?^ 
If virtue leads to blifs, or vice to woe ? 
Who rules above ? or who refide below?* 
Vain queftions all — fhall Man prefume to know ? 
On all thefe points, and points obfcure as thefe, 
Think they who will, — and think whatever they 
pleafe ! 

Let us a plainer, fteadier theme purfue — 
Mark the grim favage fcoop his light canoe 5 
Mark the dark rook, on pendant branches hung. 
With anxious fondnefs feed her cawing young. — 
Mark the fell leopard through the defert prowl» 
Fifh prey on fifh, and fowl regale on fowl $ 

' The influence of Mind upon Matter, comprebending 
the whole queftion of the Eziftence of Mind as independent 
of Matter, or as co-exiftent with it, and of Matter con- 
fidered as an intelligent and felf-dependent Eflence, will 
make the fubje^l of a larger Poem in 1x7 Books, now pre- 
paring under thtfame aufpices. 

* See Godwin's ** Enquirer 5 " Darwin's ** Zoonomia 5 " 
Paine \ Prieftley,&c. &c« &c. $ alfo all the French Encyclo* 
pedifts. 

' SluitJHo Jpinofa et cantor tula, 

K 
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How Lybian tigers' chawdrons^ love aflails, 
And warms, midft feas of ice, the melting 

whales r — 
Cools the crimpt cod, fierce pangs to perch imparts. 
Shrinks (hriveird fhrimps, but opens oyfters* 

hearts ;' — 
They fay, how all thefe things together tend 
To one great truth, prime obje6l, and good end ? 
Firft — ^to each living thing, whatever its kind. 
Some lot, fome part, fome ftation is afBgn'd. 
The feathered race* with pinions fkim the air — 
Not fo the mackarel,^ and ftill lefs the bear : 
This roams the wood^ carnivorous, for his prey ; 
That with foft roe,^ purfues his watery way : — 
Thii flain by hunters yields his fhaggy hide ;^ 
That^ caught by fifhers, is on Sundays cried.® — 

■ ..-■■I....!.-. — .-.II I , III! I II. ■ II I 

' " Add thereto a tiger's chawdron.** — Macbeth. 
' " In fofter notes bids Lybian lions roar, 
'* And warms the whale on Zembla's frozen fhofe/* 

Progrefs qf €1*011 Society ^ Book I. ver. 98. 

• " An oyfter may be crofsM in love." — Mr. Sheridan's 
" Critic." 

< Birds fly. 

• But neither fifh, nor beafis — particularly as here ex- 
emplified. 

• The bear. 

' The mackarel — There are alfo hard-roed mackarel. 
Sed de his alio loco, 

' Bear's greafe^ or fat^ is alfo in great requeft \ being 
Aippofed to have a criniparous, or hair-producing quality. 

' There is a fpecial A£l of Parliament which permits 
mackarel to be cried on Sundays. 



OF MAN. 131 

But each contented with his humble ^ere,^ 
Moves miainbitious through the circling year ; 
Nor e'er forgets the fortune of his race. 
Nor pines to quit, or ftrives to change his place. 
Ah ! who has feen the mailed lobfter rife, 
Clap her broad wings, and foaring claim the fkies } 
When did the owl, defcending from her bower, 
Crop, 'midft the fleecy flocks^ the tender flower ; 
Or the young heifer plunge, with pliant limb. 
In' the ialt wave,^ and flfh-like ftrive to fwim ? 

Thp fiime with plants^ — potatoes ^tatoes breed* — 
Uncoftly cabbage fprings from cabbage feed ; 
Lettuce to lettuce, leeks to leeks fucceed ; 
Nor e'er did cooling cucumbers prefume 
To flower-like myrtle, or like violets bloom. 
— Man, only, — ^rafh, refined, prefumptaous Man, 
Starts frcmi his rank, and mars creation's plan. 



* £v«ry anxma] contented with the lot which it has 
drawn in life. A fine contraft to man, who is always dif- 
contented. 

' Salt tva'ue — wave of the fea — " bri$iy ««;wi>f ."— Poetae 
paflim. 

' A ftill ftronger contraft, and a greater fhame to man, 
is found in plants;— they are contented — he reftlefs and 
changing. Mem agiiat mihi^ nee placidd contenia quiete eft, 

* Potatoes Uatoes breed. Elllion for the fake of verfe, 
not meant to imply that the root degenerates. Not ib 
wth Man— 

Mox daturus 
Progeniem vitiofiorem. 
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Born the free heir of nature's wide domain, 
To art*» ftri£l limits bounds his narrowed reign ; 
Refigns his native rights for meaner things. 
For Faith and Fetters — ^Laws, and Priefts, and 
Kings. 




^HE Specimen of the Poem on ** the 
Progrefs of Man," with which we fa- 
voured our Readers in our laft Num- 
ber, has occafioned a variety of letters, 
which we confefs have not a little furprifed us, 
from the unfounded and even contradictory 
charges they contain. In one, we are accufed 
of malevolence, in bringing back to notice a 
work that had been quietly configned to obli- 
vion ; — in another, of plagiarifm, in copying its 
moft beautiful paflages ; — in a third, of vanity, 
in driving to imitate what was in itfelf inimit- 
able, &c. &c. But why this alarm? has the 
author of the Progrefs of Civil Society an exclu- 
five patent for fabricating DidcSiic poems f or 
can we not write againft order and government, 
without incurring the guilt of imitation ? We 
truft we were not (b ignorant of the nature of a 
didadic poem (fo called from didafkein^ to teach, 
and poemoy a poem ; becaufe*^ it teaches nothing, 
and is not poetical) even before the Progrefs of 
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Civil Sociity appeared, but that we were capable 
of fuch an undertaking. 

We fhall only fay further, that we do not 
intend. to proceed regularly with our poem ; but 
having the remaining thirty-nine Cantos by us, 
fhall content ourfelves with giving, from time to 
time, fuch extra£ls as may happen to fuit our 
purpofe. 

The following paflage, which, as the Reader 
will fee by turning to the Contents prefixed to 
the head of the Poem, is part of the Firft Canto, 
contains fo happy a dedu<3ion of Man's prefent 
ftate of depravity, from the firft flips and failings 
of his original ftate, and inculcates fo forcibly 
the mifchie vous confequences of focial or civiUzedy 
as oppofed to natural fociety, that no dread of 
imputed imitation can prevent us from giving it 
to our Readers. 

O ! therudefavage, free from civil ftrife* 
Keeps the fmooth tenour of his guilt- 

lefs life 1' 
Reftrain'd by none, fave Nature's le- 
nient laws, 
Quaffs the clear ftream, and feeds on hips and haws. 
Light to his daily fports behold him rife ! 
The bloodlefs banquet health and ftrength fupplies. 

I Simple ftate of fairage life— pmrtous to the paftoral, 
or even the hunter ftate. 

* Firft ravages difciples of Pythagoras. 
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Bloodlefs not long — one morn he hs4)s to ftray* 
Thro' the lone wood — ^and dofe befide the way 
Sees the gaunt tiger tear his trembling prey ; 
Beneath whofe gory fangs a leveret bleeds. 
Or pig — fttch pig as fertile China breeds.' 

Struck with the fight the wondering Sav^e 

ftands. 

Rolls his broad eyes, and clafps his lifted hands ; 

Then reft lefs roams — ^and loathes hiswontedfood ; 

Shuns the falubrious ftream, andthirfts for blood. 

By thought matured, and quicken'd by defire/ 
New arts, new arms, his wayward wants require. 
From the tough yew a flender branch he tears, 
With felf-taught ikill the twifted grafs prepares ;^ 
The unfafhionM bow with labouring efforts bends 
In circling form, and joins the unwilling ends. 
Next fome tall reed he feeks — ^with (harp-edged 

ftone 
Shapes the fell dart, and points with whiten'd 

bone.^ 

* Defirc of animal food natural only to beafts, or to man 
in a ftate of civilized fociety. Firft fuggefted by the cir- 
cumftance here related. 

*' Pigs of the Chinefe breed moft in requeft. 
' Fiift formation of a bow. IntroduAion to the (cience 
of archery. 

* GnCi twiftedy ufed for a ftring^ owing to the want of 
other materials not yet invented. 

' Bone — fi(ti*s bone found on the rea-ihore, ikark*8 teeth, 
&c. &c. 
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Then forth he fares. Around in carelefs play, 
Kids, pigs, and lambkins unfufpe£ling ftray. 
With grim delight he views the fportive band. 
Intent on blood, and lifts his murderous hand : 
Twangs the bent bow — ^refounds the fateful dart, 
Swift-wing'd, and trembles in » porker's heart* 

Ah ! haplefs porker ! what can now avail' 
Thy back's ftifF briftles, or thy curly tail ? 
Ah ! what avail thofe eyes fo fmall and round, 
Long pendant ears, and fnout that loves the 
ground ?* 

Not unrevenged thou dieft ! — In after times' 
From thy fpilt blood {hall fpring unnumber'd 

crimes. 
Soon (hall the flaughterous arms that wrought 

thy woe. 
Improved by malic6, deal a deadlier blow \ 
When /octal Man^ fhall pant for nobler game, 
And 'gainft his fellow man the vengeful weapon 

aim. 



' Ah ! what avails, &c. — See Pope's Defcription of the 
Death of a Pheafant. 

• ** With leaden eye that loves the ground." 

• The firft effulion of blood attended with the moft 
dreadful confequences to mankind. 

• Social Man's wickednefs oppofed to the (implicity of 
ravage life. 
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As love, as gold, as jealoufy infpires 
As wrathful hate, or wild ambition fires,^ 
Urged by the ftatefman's craft, the tyrant's rage. 
Embattled nations endleis wars ihall wage, 
Vaft (eas of blood the ravaged field fhall ftain, 
And millions perifh, that a King may reign ! 

For blood once (bed, new wants and wifhes rife ; 
Each rifing want invention quick fupplies. 
To roaft his victuals is Man's next defire. 
So two dry fticks he rubs, and lights a fire *^ 
Hail fire, &c. ice. 



' Different caufes of war among men. 
* Invention of fire — firft employed in cookery, and pro- 
duced by rubbing dry llicks together. 
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|£ premifed in our Sixteenth Number, 
that though we fhould not proceed re- 
gularly with the publication of the 
Dida^c Poem, the Progress of 
Man, — a work which, indeed, both from its bulk, 
and the erudite nature of the fubje£l, would hardly 
fuit with the purpofes of a Weekly Paper j — ^we 
fhould, neverthelefs, give, from time to time, 
fuch extra^ from it, as we thought were likely 
to be ufefiil to our Readers, and as were in any 
degree connected with the topics or events of 
the times. 

The following ExtraS is from the 23rd Canto 
of this admirable and inftru&ive Poem ; — in 
which the Author (whom, by a feries of accidents, 
which we have neither the fpace, nor indeed the 
liberty, to enumerate at prefent, we have difco- 
vered to be Mr. Higgins, of St. Mary Axi)^ 
defcribes the vicious refinement of what is called 
Civilized Society, in refpedl to Marriage ; con- 
tends with infinite fpirit and philofophy againft 
the fa£titiou$ facrednefi and indiflblubility of 
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that inftitudon ; and paints in glowing colours 
the happineis and utility (in ^ moral as well as 
political view) of an arrangement of an oppofite 
fort, fuch as prevails in countries which are yet 
under the influence of pure and unfophifticated 
nature. 

In iUuftration of his principles upon this fubjed, 
the Author alludes to a popular production of 
the German Drama, the title of which is the 
^^ Reformed Housekeeper," which he ex- 
preflTes a hope of feeing transfufed into the lan- 
guage of this country. 



CANTO TWENTY-THIRD. 

CONTENTS. 

ON MARRIAGE. 

Makkjagb being indiJfolubU^ the cwrfe of its being fo 
often unhaffy. Nature^ s Lamjt not confidted in this pointm 
Civilized Nations mftaken. Otaheitb — Happinefs of 
the Natives thereof — Vijitedhy Captain Cook^ in his Majefifs 
Ship Endeavour — CharaSer of Captain Cook, Addrefs to 
Circumnavigation, Defcription of his Me^efiy's Ship En- 
deavour — Majiy Riggings Sea-ficknefs^ Prvw^ Poop^ Mefs- 
room^ Surgeon's Mate — Hijlory of one, Epifode concerning 
Naval Chirurgery, Catching a Thunny Fijh, Arrival at 
Otaheite. Ca/i Anchor — Land — Natives afionifbed. Love 
— Liberty — Moral — Natural — Religious — Conirafled ivith 
European Masmers^^StriSnefs — Licence ^Do^or^s Commons 
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— DiffblubiHty ^Mariuage ncommeuded-^Uluflrated by a 
Game at Cards — JVhiJl — Cribbage — Partners changed^^ 
Why not the fame in Marriage F lllujirated by a Ri'ver. 
Love free, Friefts^ Kings, German Drama. ^^Kotze- 
bub's ** Honjekeeper Reformed,^'* Moral Employments of 
Houfekeeping defer ibed. Hottentots Jit and flare at each 
other — Sljeery why 1 Addrefs to the Hottentots. Hifiory of 
the Cape of Good Hope. Refume of the Arguments agedt^ 
Marriage. Conch/ion. 



EXTRACT. 

AIL I beauteous lands ^ that crown the 

Southern Seas ; 
Dear happy feats of Liberty and Safe ! 
Hail I whofe green coafts the peaceful 
ocean laves, 
Inceflant wafliing with his watery waves ! 
Delicious iflands I to whofe envied (hore 
Thee, gallant Cook I the fhip Endeavour^ bore. 

There laughs the (ky, there zephyr's frolic train. 
And light-wing'd loves, and blamelefs pleafures 
reign : 

* The ceremony of invocation (in Didactic Poems efpe- 
cially) is in fome meafure analogous to the cuftom of drink- 
ing toafts: the corporeal reprefentatives of which are 
always fuppofed to be abfent, and unconfcious of the irri- 
gation beftowed upon their names. Hence it is, that our 
Author addreffes himfelf to the natives of an ifland who 
are not likely to hear, and who, if they did, would not 
underftand him. 

* His Majefty^s (hip Endeavour. 
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There, when two feuk congenial ries unite. 
No hireling Bonzes chant the mjrftic rite \ 
Free every thought, each a£lion unconfined. 
And light thofe fetters which no rivets bind. 

There in each grove, each floping bank along, 
And flowers and (hrubs and odorous herbs among. 
Each (hepherd^ clafp'd, with undifguifed delight, 
His jrielding £ur one, — ^in the Captain's fight ; 
Each jrielding fair, as chance or fancy led. 
Preferred new lovers to her fylvan bed. 

Learn hence, each nymph, whofe free afpiring 
mind 
Europe's cold laws,* amd colder cuftoms^ bind — 
O ! learn, what Nature's genial laws decree — 
What Otaheite^ is, let Britain be! 



' In juftice to our author we muft obfenrey that there is 
a delicacy in this pifbire, which the words, in their common 
acceptation, do not convey. The amours of an Engiifli 
ihepherd would probably be preparatory to marriage (which 
is contrary to our Author^s principles), or they might 
difguft us by the vulgarity of their object. But in Ota- 
heite, where the place of ihepherd is a perfe£l finecure 
(there being no fheep on the iiland) the mind of the reader 
is not offended by any disagreeable allufion. 

* Laws made by Parliaments, or Kings, 

' Cuftoms voted or impofed by ditto, not the cuftoms 
here alluded to. 
' « M. Bailiy and other aftronomers have obferved, that 
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Of WHIST or CRiBBAGB mark the amufing 
game— 
The partners changingy but the sport defame, 
Elfe would the Gamefter's anxious ardour cool, 
Dull every deal, and ftagnant every pool. 
— Yet muft one^ Man, with one unceafing Wife, 
Play the long rubber of connubial life. ^ 

Yes ! human laws, and laws efteem'd divine. 
The generous paffion ftraiten and confine ; 
And, as a ftream, when art conftrains its courfe. 
Pours its fierce torrent with augmented force. 
So, PaiEon^ narrow'd to one channel fmalU 
Unlike the former, does not flow at all. 
— For Love then only flaps his purple wings. 
When uncontrolled by Prieftcraft or by Kings. 



in confequence of the varying obliquity of the Ecliptic, the 
climates of the circumpolar and tropical climates may, in 
proce& of time, be materially changed. Perhaps it is not 
very likely that even by thefe means Britain may ever be- 
come a fmall ifland in the South Seas. But this is not the 
meaning of the verfe — the (imilarity here propofed, relates 
to manners, not to local Htuation. 

* The ivord one here, means all the inhabitants of Eu- 
rope (excepting the French, who have remedied this incon- 
venience), not any particular individual. The Author 
begs leave to difclaim every allufion that can be conftrued 
as perfonal. 

* As a ftream — fimile of diflimilitude, a mode of illuftra- 
tion familiar to the ancients. 
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Such the ftrid rules that, in thefe barbarous 

climes, 
Choke youth's fair flowers, and feelings turn to 

crimes : 
And people every walk of poliih'd life,^ 
With that two*headed monfter, Man and Wife. 

Yet bright examples fometimes we obferve, 
Which from the general practice feem to fwerve; 
Such as prefented to Germania's* view, 
A Kotzebue*s bold emphatic pencil drew $ 
Such as tranflated in (bme future age, 
Shall add new glories to the Britifh ftage ; 
— While the moved audience fit in dumti defpair 
** Like Hottentots,* and at each other Jiare,'* 

With look fedate, and ftaid beyond her years, 
In matron weeds a Houfekeeper appears. 
The jingling keys her comely girdle deck — 
Her 'kerchief colour 'd, and her apron check » 
Can that be Adelaide, that ^^ foul of whim," 
RefomCd in pra6lice, and in mamner prim \ 



1 Walks of poliihed life, fee ** Kenfington Gardens,'* a 
poem. 

' Germania — Germany; a country in Europe, peopled 
by the German! ; alluded to in Caelar's Commentaries, page 
I. Vol. 2. edit. prin. — See alfo feveral JDida6lic Poems. 

' A beautiful figure of German literature. The Hot- 
tentots remarkable for ftaring at eadi other — God knows 
why. 
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— On houfehold cues intent,' with many a ligh 
She turns the pancake, and fhe moulds the pie ; 
Melts into fauces rich the favoury ham j 
From the crufti'd berry ftrains the lucid jam ; 
Bids brandied cherries,* by infufion flow, 
Imbibe new flavour, and their own forego, 
Sole cordial of her heart, fole folace of her woe ! 
While Hill, refpontive to each mournful moan. 
The faucepan limmers in a fbfter tone. 



' This delightful and inftrufiive piflure of dome ftic life, 
is recommended to all keepen of Boarding Schools, and 
other feminaries of the lame nature. 

' It is a fingular quality of brandied chenies, that they 
exchange their flavour for chat of the liquor in nbich they 
arc immerfed, — See KnigkCt Progre/t ^ Civil Saeiety. 





THE LOVES OF THE TRIANGLES. 



;E cannot better explain to our Readers 
the defign of the Poem from which 
the following ExtraAs are taken, than 
hy borrowing the expreffions of the 
Author, Mr. Higgins, of St. Mary Axe^ in the 
letter which accompanied the manufcript. 

We muft premife, that we had found ourfelves 
called upon to remonftrate with Mr. H. on the 
freedom of fome of the pofitions laid down in his 
other Dida&ic Poem, the Progress of Man \ 
and had in the courfe of our remonftrance, hinted 
fomething to the difadvantage of the new ftin* 
cipUs which are now afloat in the world ; and 
which are, in our opinion, working to much pre- 
judice to the happinefs of mankind. To this, 
Mr. H. takes occafion to reply — 

** What you call the new principles ^ are, in faS, 
**. nothing lefs than new. They are the prin- 
^* ciples of primeval nature, the fyftem of original 
^^ and unadulterated man. 
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^' If you mean by my addi&ion to new prin-- 
^' cipksy that the obje£i: which I have in view in 
** my larger Work (meaning the Progress of 
^* Man) an4 in the feveral other concomitant and 
^^ fubfidiary Dida£lic Poems which are neceflary 
** to complete my plan, is to reftore this firft, and 
** pure iimplicity ; to refcue. and recover the in* 
*^ terefting nakednefs of human nature, by ridding 
** her of the cumbrous eftablifhments which the 
** folly, and pride, and felf-intereft of the worft 
^* part of our fpecies have heaped upon her ^-^x 
** you are right. — Such is my object. I do not 
** difavow it. Nor is it mine alone. There are 
^^ abundance of abler hands at work upon it. En- 
*' cyclopedias, TreatifeSy Novels ^ Magazines^ Re^ 
** viewsy and New Annual RegiJierSf have,- as you 
'^ are well aware, done their part with adlivity, 
*^ and with cSeSt, It remained to bring the heavy 
^' artillery of a Didadlic Poem, to bear upon the 
** fame object. 

*^ If I have fele£led your Paper as the channel 
** for conveying my labours to the Public, it was 
** not becaufe I was unaware of the hoftility of 
** your principles to mine, of the bigotry of your 
** attachment to * things as they are : ' — but be- 
** caufe, I will fairly own, I found fome fort of 
'* cover and difguife neceffary for fecuring the fa- 
<* vorable reception of my fentiments; the ufual 
*^ pretexts of humanity and philanthropy, and fine 
^' feeling, by which we have for fome time ob- 
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*^ tained % ptflport to the hearts and underftand- 
^ ings of men, being now worn out, or exploded. 
^^ I could not choofe but fmile at my fuccefs in 
** the iirft inftance in inducing ym to adopt my 
** Poem as your own, 

*^ But you have called for an explanation of 
*^ theie principles of ours, and you have a right 
*^ to obtain it. Our firft principle is, then — the 
** reverie of the trite and dull maxim of Pope — 
•* * Whattoer isj is right.* We contend, that 
*^ * fVhativer iV, is tvrmg:* — that Inftitudons 
** civil and religious, that Social Order, (as it is 
'^ called in your cant) and regular Government, 
** and Law, and I know not what other fantaftic 
^* inventions, are but fo many cramps and fetters 
** on the free agency of man s natural intelle^ and 
** moral fenjibility ; (b many badges of his degra- 
^* dation from the primal purity and excellence of 
*' his nature. 

*^ Our fecond principle is the * eternal and ab^ 
« folute Perfectibility of Man.* We contend, that 
** if, as is demonftrable, we have rifen from a 
" level with the cabbages of the field to our prefent 
*' comparatively intelligent and dignified ftate of 
^^ exiftence, by the mere exertion of our own 
** energies ; we (hould, if thcfe energies were not 
'^ reprefled and fubdued by the operation of pre- 
** judice, and folly, by King-craft and Priest- 
^^ craft, and the other evils incident to what 
« is called Civilized Society, continue to exert 
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^^ and expand ourfelves in a proportion infinitely 
*^ greater than any thing of which we yet have 
*^ any notion : in a ratio hardly capable of being 
^^ calculated by any fcience of which we are now 
'* matters ; but which would in time raife Man 
*'^ from his prefent biped ftate to a rank more 
** worthy of his endowments and afpirations \ to 
^' a rank in which he would be, as it were, all 
** Mind \ would enjoy unclouded perfpicacity 
^' and perpetual vitality s feed on Oxygene^ and 
•' never die, but by his own confent. 

*' But though the Poem of the Progress of 
^* Man, alone would be fufficient to teach this 
*• fyftem, and enforce thefe dodrines ; the whole 
** practical effe<Sl of them cannot be expected to be 
** produced, but by the gradual perfefting of each 
** of the fublimer fciences ; — at the hulk and fhell 
** of which we are now nibbling, and at the kernel 
** whereof, in our prefent ftate, we cannot hope 
** to arrive, 'fhefe feveral Sciences will be the 
** fubjedls of the feveral auxiliary Didactic 
" Poems which I have now in hand (one of 
•* which, entitled the Loves of the Tri- 
*• ANGLES, I herewith tranfmit to you) and for 
" the better arrangement and execution of which, 
** I befeech you to dire6l your Bookfeller to fur- 
** nifli me with a handfome Chambers's Die- 
** tionary 5 in order that I may be enabled to go 
<* through the feveral articles alphabetically, be- 
^* ginning with Abracadabra^ under the firft letter, 
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** and going down to Zodiac^ which is to be 
^*. found under the laft. 

** I am perfuaded that there is no Science, 
*^ however abftrufe, nay, no Trade or Manu- 
** £i&ure, which may not be taught by a Dida&ic 
** Poem. In that before you, an attempt is made 
'^ (not unfucceftfully I hope) to enliji the Imagu 
** natim under the banners of Geometry. Botany I 
^^ found done to my hands. And though the more 
*^ rigid and unbending ftiffnefs of a mathematical 
^* fubje£t does not admit of the fame appeals to 
^^ the warmer paffions, which naturally arife out 
'* ofthtfexual(prf as I have heard feveral worthy 
'* Gentlewomen of my acquaintance, who delight 
^^ much in the Poem to which I allude, term it, 
^^ by a flight mifhomer no way difficult to be 
" accounted for — the/en/uai) fyftem of Linnaeus; 
« — yet I truft that the range and variety of 
^^ illuftration with which I have endeavoured to 
^^ ornament and enlighten the arid truths of 
^^ Euclid and Algebra, will be found to have 
** fmoothed the road of Demonftradon, to have 
** foftened the rugged features of Elementary 
** Propofitions, and, as it were, to have ftrewed 
" the JJJes* Bridge with flowers." 

Such is the account which Mr. Higgins gives 
of his own undertaking, and of the motives which 
have led him to it. For our parts, though we 
have not the fame fanguine perfuafion of the ab' 
folute per/edibility of our fpecies, and are in truth 



THE TRIANGLES. 149 

liable to the imputation of being more (atisfied 
with things as they are^ than Mr. Higgins and 
his Aflbciates; — ^yet, as we are in at leaft the 
fame proportion, lefs convinced of the pra£lical 
influence of Dida£lic Poems, we apprehend litde 
danger to our Readers* morals, from laying be- 
fore them Mr. Higgins's do&rinein its moft 
fafcinating (hape. The Poem abounds, indeed, 
with beauties of the moft ftriking kind — various 
and vivid imagery, bold and unfparing imperfoni- 
fications; fimilitudes and illuftrations brought 
from the moft ordinary and the nioft extraordi* 
nary occurrences of nature,— from hiftory and 
fable, — ^appeaUng equ^y to the heart and to the 
underftanding, and calculated to make the fubjed 
of which the Poem profefles to treat, rather 
amufing than intelligible. We fhall be agreeably 
furprifed to hear that it has affifted any young 
Student, at either Univerfity, in his Mathematical 
Studies. 

We need hardly add, that the Plates illuftrative 
of this poem (the engravings of which would 
have been too expeniive for our publication) are to 
be found in Euclid's Elements, and other books 
of a fimilar tendency. 
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THE LOVES OF THE TRIANGLES. 

A UATRUIATICAL AND PHILOSOPHICAL POUf. 
INSCRIBED TO DR. DARWIN. 

Canto I. 

ARGUMENT. 

Warmmg to tki Prrf<uie not to affroach — Njwiphs and 
Ditties of Mathematical Mjtkolagj, Cychns of a penfive 
tnrn'^ Pendulums f on the contrary ^ t^jM — ^^"^ nuky? 
Sentimental union iff the Nedads and HydroflaHcs, Marriage 
of EucUd and Algebra. Pulley the emblem of Mechanics, 
Optics of a licentious Dijpofition — d^inguijhed by her Tele- 
fcope and Green SfeSacles. Hyde Pari Gate on a Sundtxy 
Morfdng-^ Cockneys^Coaches, DidaSic Poetry — Nonfenfia. 
Lowe delights in Angles or Comers, Theory if Fluxions 
explained'-Trochais, the Nymph of the Wheel-Smoke-Jack 
defcribed — Perfonifcation of elementary or cuRnary Fire, 
Little Jack Homer—Story tf Cinderella. KeSangle^ a Ma- 
gician, educated by Plato and Menecmus — in love nvith 
Three Curvesy at the fame time—ferved by Gins, or Genii — 
transforms himfelf into a Cone — The Three Curves repdte 
his Paffion — defer iption of them — Parabola, Hyperbola, and 
El&pfis — AJymptotes — Conjugated Axes, lUuftrasions — 
Re^Mfbell, Barras, and Lepaux, the Three virtuous DireSors 
^Macbeth and the Three Witches-^The Three Fates^The 
Three Graces — King Lear and his Three Daughters — 
Derby Diligence — Catherine Wheel. Cata/lrophe of Mr, 
Gh^ham, nvith his Wife and Three Daughters overturned 
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im a OtU'Horfi Chmfe — Difiocation and Contufitut, i*w 
kindred Fiends — Mail Coaches — Exhortation to Drivers to 
be careful. Genius of the Poft Office — Indention of Litters^- 
Digamma-^Double Letters — remarkable DireSion of one, 
Hippona the Goddefs of Hack-horfes — Parameter and 
Abfciffa unite to overpower the Ort&nate^ *who retreats 
down the Axis Major , and forms Mmfelf in a Square-^ 
Ifofceles^ a Giant ^Dr, Rhomboides — Fifth Propojition, or 
JJes^ Bridge — Bridge ofLodi — Buonaparte — Raft and Wind' 
mills. Exhortation to the recovery of our Freedom, Con^ 
clnfion. 




'AY your rude fteps, or e'er your feet 
invade 

The Mufes' haunts, jre Sons of War 
and Trade ! 

Nor you, ye Legion Fiends of Church and Law, 
Pollute thefe pages with unhallow'd paw ! ^ 
Debafed, corrupted, grovelling, and confined. 
No Definitions* touch your fenfelefs mind \ 
To you no Postulates ' prefer their claim. 
No ardent Axioms^ your dull fouls inflame ; 

> Imitated from the intioduQoiy couplet to the Econoact 
OF Vbojstation. 

*^ Stay your rude fteps, whofe throbbing breafts infold 

<« The Legion Fiends of Glory and of Gold/* 
This fentiment is here expanded into four lines. 

* Defnition^A diftinft notion expUuning the Genefis of 
a thing— ^Fojlbx. 

' Poftnlate — A felf-evident propofition. 

^ Axiom^Axk indemonftiable troth. 
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For jFMr no Tangents^ touch, no Angles meet, 
No Circles' join in ofculation' fweet ! 

For me^ jc Cissoids,^ round my temples bend 
Your wandering Curves ; ye Conchoids^ extend; 
Let playful Pendules quick vibration feel. 
While filent Ctclois refts upon her wheel i 
Let Hydrostatics/ fimpering as they go. 
Lead the light Naiads on fantaftic toe ; 

1 TangiMts — So called from touching, becaufe they touch 
Circles, and never cut them. 
' Grclit — See Chambers*! DiAionaiy, Article Circle. 

* Ofitilatwh^FoT the OfaUatiaa^ or IdjBBng of Circles and 
other Curves, ice Huygens, who has veiled this delicate 
and inflammatory fubjeft in the decent obfcurity of a 
learned language. 

^ CiJw'^A Curve fuppofed to refemble the ^rig of ivy, 
from which it has its name, and therefore peeiiUariyadjipted 
to poetry. 

* ConcMif or Conckylis — a moft beautiful and pifbirefque 
Curve ; it bears a fanciful refcmblance to a OmcA (hell. 
The Condiois is capable of infinite extenfion, and prefents 
a ftriking analogy between the Animal and Mathematical 
Creation. Every individual of this fpecies, containing 
within itfi^lf ^ ieries oiyoufig Conchoids for iever^ genera- 
tions, in the fame manner as the Aphides, ai\d other inicft 
tribes, are obferved to do» . 

* IfydroftoHcS'^yf^Xtt ha« been fuppofed, by (ev^ral of 
our philofophers, to be capable of the paflion of Love.-— 
Some later experiment^ ai^ftr to i^ito^r thisJidea-^-^^Water, 
when prefled by a moderate degree of he^tf. haa been ob- 
(erved Xxifimfir^ oxfinuur (as it is more ufually called.)—- 
The (ame does not hold true of any other element. 
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Let fbrill Acoustics^ tunc the tiny lyre 5 
With Euclid fage fair Algebra^ confpire 5 
The obedient pulley^ ftrong Mechanics ply, 
And wanton Optics roll the melting eye ! 

I fee the fair fantaftic forms appear, 
The flaunting drapery and the languid leer ; 
Fair Sylphifli forms ^^-who, tall, ere£l, and Aim, 
Dart the keen glance, and ftretch the length of 

• limb ; 
To viewlefs'harpings weave the meanlefs dance, 
Wave the gay wreath, and titter ^s they prance. 

Such rich confufion^ charms the ravifh'd fight. 
When vernal Sabbaths to the Park invite. 
Mounts the thick duft, the coaches crowd along. 



' ' AtoufHct—Tht do6lrine or theory of found. 

' Euclid and Aigebra — ^The loves and nuptials of thefe 
two interafting perfonages, forming a confiderable Epffode 
In the Third Canto, are purpofely omitted here. 

* Pulley— ^o called from our Saxon word to pull, 
fignifying to pull or draw. 

^ Fair SjIpMJb forms — Vide modem prints of n3rmpht 
and (hepherds dancing to nothing at all. 

' SucA rich ^m^^^M— Imitated from the following gen- 
teel and fprigfatly lines in the Firil Canto of the LovBS op 
THB Plants i 

So bright its folding canopy withdrawn. 
Glides the gilt landau o*er the velvet lawn. 
Of beaux and belles difplays the glittering throng. 
And foft airs fan them as they glide along. 
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Prefles round Grofvenor Gate the impatient 

throng $ 
White-muflin'd mifles and mammas are feen, 
Link'd with gay Cockneys glittering o'er the green : 
The rifing breeze unnumber'd charms difplays. 
And the tight ankle ftrikes the aftonifh'd gaze. 

But chief, thou Nurfe of the Dida^c Mufe, 
Divine Nonsbnsi a, all thy fenfe infiife ; 
The charms of Secants and 6f Tangents tell. 
How Loves and Graces in an Angle^ dwell ; 
How flow progreffive Points^ protrad the Line^ 

* ifii^/f— -Grams puellae rifus ab Angolo. — Hor» 

* Ho-TV flow frogreffi^e PotMts — The Author has referved 
the pi£hirefque imagery which the T^ory of Fluxions na- 
turally fuggefted for his Algebraic Garden; where 
the Fluents are defcribed as rolling with an eiren current 
between a margin of Cufues of the higher order, oyer a 
pebbly channel, inlaid with Differential Calculi, 

In the following &x lines, he has confined himfelf to a 
ftn£k explanation of the Theory, according to which Lines 
are fuppofed to be generated by the motion of Points ; — 
Planes by the lateral motion of Lines ; — and Solids from 
Planes, by a fimilar procefi. 

S(iuere — Whether a pra^cal application of this Theory 
would not enable us to account for the Genefis, or original 
formation of Space itfelf, in the fame manner in which Dr. 
Darwin has traced the whole of the organized creation to 
his Six Filaments — Vide Zoonomia. We may conceive 
the whole of our piefent ITniverfe to have been originaQy 
concentred in a iingle Point—- We may conceive this Pri- 
meval Point, or Pundum Saliens of the Univerfe, evolving 
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As pendant fpiders fpin the filmy twine j 

How lengthen'd Lines^ impetuous (weeping round. 

Spread the wide P/t7i9^, and mark its circling bound; 

itfelf by its own energies, to have moved forward in a 
right Line, ad infinitum, till it grew tired — After which, 
the right Line, which it had generated would begin to 
put itfelf in motion in a lateral dire6lion, defcribing an 
Area of infinite extent. This Area, as (bon as it became 
confcious of its own exiftence, would begin to afcend or 
defcend, according as its ipecific gravity might determine 
it, forming an immenfe folid fpace filled with Vacuum, and 
capable of containing the prefent exifting Univerfe. 

Space being thus obtained, and prefenting a fuitable 
Nidus, or receptacle for the generation of Chaotic Matter, 
an immenfe depoiit of it would gradually be accumulated :-— 
After which, the Filament of Fire being produced in the 
Chaotic Mafs, by an LUoJyncracy, or ielf-formed habit, ana- 
logous to fermentation, Explofim would take place } Suns 
would be (hot from the Central Chaos; — Planets from 
Susu i and Satellites from Planets. In this ftate of things, 
the Filament of Organization would begin to exert itfelf, 
in thoie independent maifes which, in proportion to their 
bulk, expofed the greateft furface to the action of LigAt and 
Heat, This Filament, after an infinite feries of ages, would 
begin to rasnify, and its viviparous offfpring would diver- 
fify their forms and habits, ib as to accommodate themfelves 
to the various incunabula which Nature had prepared for 
them.-— Upon this view of things, it feems highly probable 
that the firft e£fort of Nature terminated in the produ£tion 
of Vegetables, and that theie being abandoned to their own 
energies, by degrees detached themfelves from the furface 
of the earth, and fupplied themfelves with wings or feet, 
according as their different propenfities determined them in 
£ftvour of aerial and tenreftrial exiftence. Others by an 
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How Piamsj their fubftance with dieir motion 

grown, 
Form the huge Qibfy the CyltHder^ the Cine. 

Lo ! where the chimney's footy tube afcends. 
The fair Trochais^ from the corner bends ! 
Her coal-black eyes upturn'd, inceflant mark 
The eddying fmoke, quick flame, and volant 

fpark I 
Mark with quick ken, where flalhing in between 
Her much loved Smokery ack glimmers through 

the fcene $ 
Mark, how his various parts together tend, — 
Point to one purpofe, — in one objeft end : 
The fpiral grooves in fmooth meanders flow, 
Drags the long chain^ the polifhM axles glow. 
While flowly circumvolves the piece of beef 

below : 

inherent difpofitton to fociety and ciyiltzationy and by a 
ftronger effort of 'voStioMy would become Men. Thefe, In 
time, would reftri£l themfelves to the ufe of their hind feet : 
their tails would gradually rub off, by fitting in their caves 
or hutSy as (bon as they arrived at a domeflicated fbite : 
they would invent language, and the ufe oifire, with our 
prefent and hitherto imperfefi fyflem of Society, In the 
mean while, the Fuci and A^a, with the CoralUnes and 
Madrepores^ would transform themfelves into JS/hy and 
would gradually populate all the fub-marine portion of 
the globe. 

» Trockais--Thc Nymph of the Wheel, fuppofed to be 
in love^with Smoke-Jack. 



\ -- 
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The confcious fire^ with bickering radiance burns. 
Eyes the rich joint, and roafts it as it turns. 

So youthful Horner roll'd the roguifh eye, 
Cull*d the dark plum from out his Chriftmas pye. 
And cried, in felf-applaufe — ^* How good a boy 
** am I." 

■ 

So (he, fad viAim of domeftic fpite. 
Fair Cinderella, paft the wintry night. 
In the lone chimney's darkfome nook immured. 
Her form disfigured, and her charms obfcured* 
Sudden her God-mother appears in fight. 
Lifts the charm'd rod, and chants the myftic rite. 
The chanted rite the maid attentive hears. 
And feels new ear-rings deck her liftening ears ;' 

* TAe. Confcious Fire — The Sylphs and Genii of the 
different elements have a variety of innocent occupations 
ailigned them : thofe of fire are fuppofed to divert them- 
felv^ with writing Kunkd in phofphonis.^^^/ Economy 
OF Vegetation. 

" Or mark with (hining letters KunkeFs name 
'' In the flow phojphw's felf-coofuming flame.** 
' Liftemmg ears — Liftening, and therefore peculiarly 
fuited to a pair of diamond ear-rings. See the defcription 
of Nebuchadnezzar, in his transformed ftate. 

'' Nor flattery*s felf can pierce his pendant ears^ 
In poetical diflion, a perfon is faid to *^ breathe the blue 
*« air^^ and to " ^hk the hoarse wtfo/^ /" — not that the 
colour of the flcy, or the noife of the water, has any refer- 
ence to drinking or breathing, but becaufe the Poet obtains 
the advantage of thus defcribing his fubje£t under a double 
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WhOe 'midft her towering trefles, aptly fet, 
Shines bright with quivering glance, the fmart 

aigrette ; 
Brocaded filks the fplendid drefs complete, 
And the Glafi Slipper grafps her fairy feet. 
Six cock-tail'd mice* tranfport her to die ball^ 
And liveried lizards wait upon her call. 

relation^ in the (ame manner in which material obje^ pre- 
ftnt themiclves to our different icnies at the fame time. 

* Cock'iaitd Mirr-— co6lilibus Muris. (Md, — ^Therc is 
reaibn to believe, that the murine^ or moufe fpecies, weie 
anciently much more numerous than at the prefent day. It 
appears from the fequel of the line, that Semiramis fur- 
rounded the city of Babylon with a number of thefe 

animals. 

Dicitur altam 

Co3ilibtu Muris cimxife Semramii urbem. 

It is not eafy at prefent to form any conjecture with re- 
fytEi to the end, whether of ornament or defence, which 
they could be fuppofed to anfwer. I (hould be inclined to 
believe, that in this inflance the mice were dead, and that 
fo vaft a colie^ion of them mufl have been fiimifhed by way 
of tribute, to free the country from thefe deftruCkive ani- 
mals. This fuperabundance of the mttrine race, mufl have 
been owing to their immenfe fecundity, and to the compa- 
ratively tardy reproduction of tht feline fpecies. The traces 
of this difproportion are to be found in the early hiflory of 
every country.— The ancient laws of Wales efUmate a Cat 
at the price of as much com as would be f ufficient to cover 
her, if fhe were fufpended by the tail with her fore-feet 
touching the ground. — See Howel-Dha. — In Germany, it is 
recorded that an army of rats, a larger animal of the mus 
tribe, were employed as the Minifters of Divine vengeance 
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Alas ! that partial Science fliould approve 
The fly Rectangle's^ too licentious love ! 
For three bright nymphs the wily wizard burns $ — 
Three bright-eyed nymphs requite his flame by 

turns. 
Strange force of magic (kill ! combined of yore 
With Plato's fcience and Menecmus'* lore. 
In Afrits fchools, amid thofe fultry fands 
High on its bafe where Pompey's pillar ftands, 
This learnt the Seer ; and learnt, alas ! too well, 
Each fcribbled talifman, and fmoky ipell : 
What mutter'd charms, what foul-fubduing arts 
Fell Zantanai' to his fons imparts. 

againft a feudal Tyrant ; and the coramercial legend of our 
own Whittingtony might probably be traced to an equally 
authentic origin. 

' ReSangU — " A figure which has one Angle, or more, 
*** of ninety degrees." Johnfon^s I>i£lionary. — It here 
means a right-angled Triangle, which is therefore incapable 
of having more than one Angle of ninety degrees, but 
which may, according to our Author^s Profopopcfia^ be 
fuppoied to be in love with Three, or any greater number 
of nymphs. 

' Plato* s and Menecmui* lore — Proclus attributes the 
difcovery of the Conic Sections to Plato, but obfcurely. 
Eratofthenes feems to adjudge it to Menecmus " Neque 
Menecmeos necejfe erit in Cono ficare temarioj^^ (Vide 
Montucla.) From Greece they were carried to Alex- 
andria, where (according to our Author's beautiful fiction) 
RiSangle either did or might learn magic. 

' Zatanai — Suppofed to be the fame with Satan. — Vide 
the ** New Arabian Nights,** translated by Cazotte, author 
of " Le DiabU amoriux,"'* 
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GiNS^ — black and huge 1 who in Dom-Daniers 

cave* 
Writhe your fcorch'd limbs on fulphur's' azure 

wave, 
Or, fliivering, yell amidft eternal fnows, 
Where cloud-K:app'd Caf * protrudes his granite 

toes; 
(Bound by his will, Judad's fabled king,^ 

Lord of Aladdin* s Lamp and myftic Ring. ) 
Gins ! ye remember ! — for your toil conveyed 

' G'uu — the Eaftem name for Genii. — yide Tales of 
ditto. 

' Dom-Damel — a fub-marine palace near Tunis, where 
Zatanai ufually held his court.-— Vide '' New Arabian 
« Nights." 

' SulpAur^^A fubftance which, when cold, refle6b the 
yellow rays, and is therefore (aid to be yellow. When 
raifed to a temperature at which it attroBs oxygen (a 
proceft ufually called bumi«g), it emits a blue flame. This 
may be beautifully exemplified, and at a moderate expenfe, 
by igniting thoCe fafcicuU of brimftone matches^ frequently 
fold (fo frequently, indeed, as to form one of the London 
cries) by women of an advanced age, in this metropolis. 
They will be found to yield an axure^ or blue light. 

* Caf^the Indian Caucafiis,-~V'ide BaiUfs Uttres fitr 
rJiloMtuUf in which he proves that this was the native 
country of Gog and Magog (now refident in Guildhall), 
as well as of the Peris, or fairies, of the Afiatic Romances. 

* Juditd't fahlid king — Mr. Higgins does not mean to 
deny that Solomon was really king of Judaea. The 
epithet y2i^/f</, applies to that empire over the Genii,, which 
the retrofpe6live generofity of the Arabian fabulifts has be- 
ftowed upon this monarch. 
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Whate'er of drugs the powerful charm could aid ; 
Air, earth, and fea ye fearch'd, and where below 
Flame embryo lavas, young volcanoes^ glow,*<- 
Gins ! ye beheld appsdl'd the enchanter's hand 
Wave in dark air the Hypothenufal wand ; 
Saw him the myftic Circle trace, and wheel 
With head ere^, and far-extended heel ;^ 



* Young volcanoes-^The genefis of burning mount^ns 
was never, till lately, well explained. Thofe with which 
we are beft acquainted are certainly not viviparous ; it is 
therefore probable that thei^ exifts in the centre of the 
earthy a coniiderable refervoir of their eggs, which, during, 
the obftetrical convulfions of general earthquakes, produce 
new volcanoes. 

' Far extended heel — The perfbnification of RedoMgU, 
beiides anfwering a poetical purpofe, was neceflary to 
illuftrate Mr. Higgins's philofophical opinions. The 
ancient mathematicians conceived that a Cone was generated 
by the revolution of a Triangle ; but this, as our Author 
juftly obferves, would be impofEble, without iuppofing in 
the Triangle that expanfi've nifusy difcovered by Blumen- 
bach, and improved by Darwin, which is peculiar to ani- 
mated matter, and which alone explains the whole myftery 
of organization. Our enchanter fits on the ground, with 
his heels ftretched out, his head ere^, his wand (or 
Hypothenufe) refting on the extremities of his feet and the 
tip of his no£e, (as is finely ex^relTed in the engraving in 
the original work) and revolves upon his bottom with 
great velocity. His (kin, by magical means, has acquired 
an indefinite power of expanfion, as well as that of afilimi- 
lating to itfelf all the azote of the air which he decompofes 
by expiration from his lungs-^an immenfe quandty, and 
which in our preient unimproved and uneconomical mode 

M 



i62 THE LOVES OF 

Saw him, with fpeed that mock'd the dazzled eye, 
Self-whirl'd, in quick gyrations eddjring fly : 
Till done the potent fpell — behold him grown 
Fair Venus* emblem — the Phcenician Cone.^ 

Triumphs the Seer, and now fecure obferves 
The kindling paffions of the rival Curves. 

And firft, the fair Parabola < behold, 
Her timid arms, with virgin blufh, unfold ! 
Though, on ont focus fix'd, her eyes betray 
A heart that glows with love's refiftlefs fway. 
Though, climbing oft, ihe ftrive with bolder grace 
Round his tall neck to clafp her fond embrace, 
Still ere flie reach it from his polifh'd fide 
Her trembling hands in devious Tangents glide. 

Not thus Hyperbola :' — with fubtleft art 
The blue-eyed wanton plays her changeful part ; 



of breathing, is quite thrown away. By thisiimple pro- 
ceis the transformation is very naturally accounted for. 

■ Phamcian Commit was under this (hape that Venus 
was worihipped in Phoenicia. Mr. HiGGiNS thinks it was 
the Fenus Urama^ or Celeftial V^nus; in aliuiion to 
which, the Phoenician grocers firft introduced the pra£lice 
of preferving (ugar loaves in blue or (ky-coloured paper — 
he alfo believes that the conical form of the original gre- 
nadiers* caps was typical of the loves of Mars and Venus. 

' Paraboia^-^Tht curve deicribed by projefliles of all 
forts, as bombs, ihuttle-cocks, &c. 

' Hyperbola — Not figuratively fpeaking, as in rhetoric, 
but mathematically ; and therefore blue-eyed. 
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Quick as her conjugated axes move 
Through every pofture of luxurious love, 
Her fportive limbs with eafieft grace expand ; 
Her charms unveil'd provoke the lover's hand : — 
Unveil'd, except in many a filmy ray 
Where light Afymptotes^ o*er her bofom play, 
Nor touch her glowing ikin, nor intercept the day. 

Yet why, Ellipsis,^ at thy fate repine ? 
More lafting blifs, fecurer joys are thine. 
Though to each fair his treacherous wifh may ftray, 
Though each in turn, may feize a tranfient fway, 
'Tis thine with mild coercion to reftrain. 
Twine round his ftruggling heart, and bind with 
endlefs^chain. 

Thus, happy France ! in* thy regenerate land, 
WhereT ASTE with Rapine faunters hand in hand \ 
Where nurfed in feats of innocence and blifs. 
Reform greets Terror with fraternal kifs ; 
Where mild Philosophy firft taught to fcan 
The wrongs of Providence, and rights of Man ; 



' AJymptotes — " Lines which though they may approach 
** ftill nearer together, till they are nearer than the leaft 
<* aifignable diftance, yet being ftill produced infinitely, will 
** never meet." — ^Johnfon's Di6Uonary. 

' EUipJU — A curve, the revolution of which on its 
axis produces an Ellipfoid, or folid, refembling the eggs of 
birds, particularly thofe of the gallinaceous tribe. EUipJis 
is the only curve that embraces the Cone. 
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Where Memory broods o'er Freedom's earlier 

fcene^ 
The Lantern bright, and brighter Gusibtme; — 
Three gentle fwains erolve their longing arms. 
And woo the young Retublic's virgin charms : 
And though proud Barras with the fair fucceed, 
Though not in vain the Attorney Rewhelt plead, 
Oft doth the impartial nymph their love forego. 
To clafp thy crooked (boulders, bleft Lepaux! 

S<s with dark dirge athwart the Uafted heath. 
Three Sifter Witches hail'd the appall'd Macbeth. 

So, the Three Fates beneath grim Pluto's roof, 
Strain the dun warp, and weave the murky woof; 
'Till deadly Atropos with fatal fheers 
Slits the thin promife of the expeSed years. 
While 'midft the dungeon^s gloom or battle's din. 
Ambition's vi£lims perifh as they fpin. 

Thus, the Three Graces on the Idalian green. 
Bow with deft homage to Cythera's Queen ; 
Her poliih'd arras with pearly bracelets deck. 
Part her light locks, and bare her ivory neck ; - 
Round her fair form ethereal odours throw. 
And teach the unconfcious zephyrs where to blow. 
Floats the thin gauze, and glittering as they play. 
The bright folds flutter in phlogiftic day. 

So, with his Daughters Three j the unfseptrcd 
JLrear 
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Heaved the loud figh^ and pour'd the ^iftering tear \ 
His Daughters Tbrnj (ave one alone, confpire 
(Rich in his gifts) to fpurn their generous Sire \ 
Bid the rude ftorm his hoary trefTes drench, 
Sdnt the fpare meal, the Hundred Knights re- 
trench I 
Mock his mad forrow, and with alterM mien 
Renounce the daughter, ahd ajSert the queen. 
A father's griefs his feeble frame convuUe, 
Rack his white head, and fire his feverous puUe ; 
Till kind Cordelia (bothes his foul to reft, 
And folds the Parent-Monarch to her breaft. 

Thus fome fair Spinfter grieves in wild affright, 

Vex'd with dull megrim, or vertigo fight ^ 

Pleafed round the fair TZr^/dawdUngdoSors ftand, 

Wave the white wig, and ftretch the aiking hand. 

State the grave doubt,— the naufeous draught 

decree. 
And all receive, though none deferve, a fee. 

So down thy hill, romanttc Aflibourn, glides 
The Derby dflly, carrying Three Insides. 
One in each corner fits, and lolls at eafe, 
With folded arms, propt back, and outftretch'd 

knees s^ 
While the prefs'd Bodkin^ punch'd and iqucexedi 

to death. 
Sweats in the midmoft place, and fcolds, aod 

pants for breath. 



i66 THE LOVES OF 



The frequent folicitations which we have re- 
ceived for a CGtfitinuation of the/^ Loves of the 
Triangles," have induced us to lay before the 
Public (with Mr. Hi^ins's permifEon) the con- 
cluding lines of the Canto. The cataftrophe of 
Mr. and Mrs. Gingham, and the Epiibde of 
Hippona, contained, in our apprehenfion, feveral 
reflexions of too free a nature. The Confpiracy 
of Parameter and AbfcifTa againft the Ordinate, 
is written in a ftrain of poetry fo very fplendid 
and dazzling, as not to fuit the more tranquil 
majefty of didlion which our Readers admire in 
Mr. Higgins. We have therefore begun our 
Extra£l with the Loves of the Giant Ifofceles, 
and the PiAure of the AfTes' Bridge, and its 
feveral Illuftrations. 



'Twas thine alone, O youth of giant frame, 
Ifofceles ! ^ that rebel heart to tame I 
In vain coy Mathefis^ thy prefence flies : 



* Ifofceles — An equi-craral Triangle — It is reprefented as 
a Giantf becaufe Mr. Higgins fays be has obfenred that 
procerity is much promoted by the equal length of the legs, 
more efpecially when they are long legs. 

' Matheju — ^The doflrine of Mathematics — Pope calls 
her mad MatAefis.-^yidt JohnftmU DiSiwary, 
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Still turn her fond hallucinating^ eyes ; 
Thrill with Galvanic fires ^ each tortuous nerve, 
Throb her blue veins, and dies her cold referve. 
— Yet ftrives the fair, till in the Giant's breaft 
She fees the mutual paffion flame confeiTd : 
Where'er he moves, ihe fees his tall limbs trace 
Internal Angles^ equal at the Bafe ; 
Again ihe doubts him : but produced at will^ 
She fees the external Angles equal Jlill, 



' Hallucinating — The diforder with which Matheiis is 
affedledy is a difeafe of increafed *volition, cdWtd erotomania^ 
or fentimental love. It is the fourth fpecies of the fecond 
genus of the firft order and third clais ; in confequence of 
which Mr. Hackman (hot Mifs Ray in the lobby of the 
playhoufe. — Vide Zoonomia, Vol. II. pp. 363, 365. 

' Galvanic Fires — ^Dr. Galvani is a celebrated philofopher 
at Turing He has proved that the electric fluid is the 
proximate caufe of nervous fenfibility ; and Mr. Higgins 
is of opinion, that by means of this difcovery, the fphere 
of our difagreeable (enfations may be, in future, confider- 
ably enlarged. " Since dead frogs (fays he) are awakened 
** by this fluid, to fuch a degree of pofthumous fenfibility, 
" as to jump out of the glafs in which they are placed, 
** why not men who are fometimes fo much more feniible 
" when alive ? And if Co, why not employ this new 
** ftimulus to deter mankind from dying (which they fp 
*' pertinacioufly continue to do) of various old-fafliioned 
" difeafes, notwithftanding all the brilliant difcoveries of 
** modem philofophy, and the example of Count Caglio- 
"Jftro?" 

' Internal Angksy &c. — This is an exa£l verfification of 
Euclid's 5th theorem. — Vide Euclid in loco. 



/ 
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Say, bleft Ifofcdes 1 what favouring power. 
Or love, or chance, at night's aufpicious hour, 
While to the AJftt^^Briigi^ entranced you ftra3r'd. 
Led to the jtjfes* -Bridge the enamour'd maid ? 
—The Affis^'-Bridgty for ages doom'd to hear 
The deafening furge ailkult his wooden ear. 
With joy repeats fweet founds of mutual blifs^ 
The foftfufurrantfigh,andgent]y-murmuringki6. 

So thy dark arches, London Bridge^ beftride 
Indignant Thames, and part his angry tide. 
There oft— returning from thofe green retreats, 
.Where fair Fauxballia decks her (ylvan feats ; — 
Where each fprucenymph from city compters free, 
Sips the froth'd fyllabub, or fragrant tea i 
While with diced ham, fcraped beef, and burnt 

champagne. 
Her ^prentice lover foothes his amorous pain ; 
— ^There oft, in well*trimm'd wherry, glide along 
Smart beaux and giggling belles, a glittering 

throng I 



' Affks* Bridgt'^VoxA Afinorum — ^The name ufually 
given to the befbre'^mentioned theorem — though, as Mr. 
HlOOtNs thinks^ abfurdiy. He fays, that having fre- 
quently^ watched companies of afles during their paflage of 
a bridge, he never difcovered in them any fymptoms of 
geometrical inftind upon the occafion. — But he thinks 
that with Spaniih afles, which are much larger (i^de 
^Tovmfiwti TraveU through Sfainjy the cafe may poffibly 
be different. 
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Smells the tarr'd rope^i^with undulation fine 
Flaps the loofe fail — the (ilken awnings fhine $ 
** Shoot we the bridge !" — ^the venturous boat- 
men cry— 
** Shoot we the bridge ! "—the exulting fiure^ rcply^ 
— Down the fteep fall the headlong waters go, 
Curls the white foam, the breakers roar below. 
— The veering helm the dextrous fteerfman flops. 
Shifts the thin oar, the fluttering canvas drops ; 
Then with clofed eyes, clench'd hands, and 

quick-drawn breath. 
Darts at the central arch, nor heeds the gulf beneath. 
— Full 'gainfl the pier the unfleady timbers knock. 
The loofeplanksflartingownthe impetuous fhock ; 
The fhifted oar, dropt fail, and fleadied helm, 
With angry furge the clofing waters whelm-— 
— Laughs the glad Thames, and clafps each fair 

one's charms 
That fcreams and fcrambles in his oozy arms. 
— Drench'd each fmart garb, and clogg'd each 

ftruggling limb. 
Far o'er the flream the Cockneys fink or fwim ; 
While each badged boatman^ clinging to his oar. 
Bounds o'er the buoyant wave, and climbs the 
applauding fhore. • 

* Fari'^A perfoOy or a number of perfons conveyed in 
a hired vehicle by land or water. 

* BiU^ed boatmen-^^^itaitn fometimes wear a badge ^ to 
diftinguiih thems efpecialty thofe who belong to the 
Watermen^s Company. 
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So, towering Alp ! from tfay majeftic ridge^ 
Young Freedom gazed on Lodi's blood-ftain'd 

Bridge ; 
— Saw, in thick throngs, confliAii^ armies rufh. 
Ranks clofe on ranks, and (quadrons iquadrons 

cruih; 
— Burft in bright radiance through the battle's 

ftorm. 
Waved her broad hands, difplay'd her awfiil form ; 
Bade at her feet regenerate nations bow. 
And twined the wreath round Buonaparte's b^ow. 
—Quick with new lights, freih hopes, and alter'd 

zeal. 
The flaves of Defpots dropt the blunted fteel : 
Exulting Wl&OTY own*d her favourite child. 
And freed Liguria clapt her hands and fmiled. 

Nor long the time ere Britain's fhoresfhall greet 
The warrior-lage, with gratulation fweet : 
Eager to grafp the wreath of Naval Fame, 
The Great Republic plans the Floating Frame ! 
— O'er the huge plane gigantic Terror ftalks. 
And counts with joy the clofe-compa&ed balks : 

' Alp or Alps — A ridge of mountains which fcparate the 
North of Italy from the Sooth of Germany. They are 
evidently primeval and volcanic, coniifting of granite, 
toad-done, and ba&lt, and feveral other fiibftances, con- 
taining animal and vegetable recrements, and affording 
numberleis undoubted proofs of the infinite antiquity of 
the earth, and of the confequent falfehood of the Mofiuc 
Chronology. 
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Of young-eyed Maffacres the Cherub crew. 
Round their grim chief the mimic taik purfue ; 
Turn the ftilF fcrew/ apply the ftrengthening 

clamp^ 
Drive the long bolt, or fix the ftubborn cramp, 
Lafh the reludant beam, the cable fplice. 
Join the firm dove tail with adjuflment nice, 
Through yawning fifTures urge the willing wedge. 
Or give the fmoothing adze a fharper edge. 
— ^Or groupM in fairy bands with playful care. 
The unco^fcious bullet to the furnace bear ; 
Or gaily tittering, tip the match with fire. 
Prime die big mortar, bid the fhell afpire ; 
Applaud, with tiny hands, and laughing eyes. 
And watch the bright deilru^on as it flies. 



Now the fierce forges gleam with angry gl 
The windmill* waves his woven wings in air; 

' Turn ike flifffire^w^ &c. — ^The harmony and imagery 
of thefe lines are imperfe6Uy imitated from the following 
exquifite pafTage in the Economy of Vegetation : 

** Gnomes, as you now diflefV, with hammers fine, 
" The granite rock, the nodulM flint calcine ; 
'< Grind with ftrong arm, the circling Chertz betwixt, 
" Your pure ka — o— lins and Pe — tunt — fes mixt." • 

Canto 2, /. 297. 

* The tvimlmiliy &c. — This line affords a ftriking inftance 
of the found conveying an echo to the fenfe. — I would defy 
the moft unfeeling reader to repeat it over, without accom- 
panying it by fome correfponding gefture imitative of the 
adlion defcribed. — Editor. 
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Swells the proud (ail, the exultii^ ftreamexs fly. 
Their nimble fins unnumber'd paddles ply : 
— Ye foft airs breath, ye gentle billows Waft, 
Andfraughtwith Freedom, bear the expefied Raft ! 
— ^Perch'd on her back, behold the Patriot train, 
Muir, Aihley, Barlow, Tone, O'Connor, Paine ; 
While Tandjr's hand dire£b the blood-empttr{ded 
rein. 

Ye Imps of Murder, guard her angel form. 
Check the rude furge, and chafe the hovering 

ftorm % *> 

Shield from contufive rocks her timber limbs. 
And guide the fweet Enthufiail^ as fhe fwims ! 

— And now, with web-foot oars, flie gains the 
land, 
And foreign footfteps prefs the yielding land : 
— ^The Communes fpread, the gay Departments 

fmile. 
Fair Freedom's Plant o'erfhades the laughing ifle : 
— Fired with new hopes, the exulting peaiaiit fees 
The Grallic ftreamer woo the £ritifh breeze ; 
While, pleafed to watch its imdulating charms. 
The fmiling infant* fpreads his little arms. 



S'weet EtUkufiaflf &c. — ** A tenn ufually applied in 
*' allegoric or technical poetiy, to any per(bn or obje& to 
*^ which no other qualifications can be afligned.'*— Cioii* 
bgrt^s Di&ionmy, 

' The ImiUng Infant — Infancy is particularly interefte(i 



THE TRIANGLES. 173 

Ye Sylphs of Death, on demon pinions flit 
^Vhere the tall Guillotine is raifed for Pitt : 
To thepoifed plank tie faft the monfter's back,^ 
Clofe the nice Aider, ope the expe£tant fack ; 
Then twitch, with fairy hands, the frolic pin — 
Down faUs the impatient Suce with deafening din ; 
The liberated head rolls oiF below,^ 
And flmpering Freedom hails the happy blow ! 

in the diiiiifion of the new principles. — See the ''Bloody 
" Buoy**— fee alfo the following deicription and predic- 
tion: 

** Here Time's huge fingers grafp his giant mace, 
" And dafli proud Superftition from her bafe ; 
** Rend her ftrong towers and gorgeous fiuies, &c. 
itc, &c. &c. &c. 

'* While each light moment, as it paiFes by, 
*' With feathery foot and pleafure-twinkling eye, 
" Feeds from its baby-hand with many a kifs 
•* The callow neftlings of domefUc blifs," 

Biftamc Gardnu 

* The monfter*s back — Le Monftre Pitt, TEnnemi du 
Genre humain. — See Debates of the Legiflators of the 
Great Nation foffim, 

' Alque illud prono prsDceps agitur decurfus. — Catullus, 





THE ROVERS. 

• 

I UR ingenious Corr^fpondent, Mr. Hig- 
GINS, has not been idle. The deferred 
popularity of the £xtra£ts, which we 
have been enabled to give from his 
two Dida£lic Poems, the Progress of Man, 
and the Loves of the Triangles, has obtained 

« 

for us the communication of feveral other works, 
which he has in hand, all framed upon the (ame 
principle, and dire£led to the (ame end« The 
propagation of the New Syftem of Philofophy 
forms, as he has himfelf candidly avowed to us, 
the main object of all his writngs. A fyftem 
comprehending not Politics only, and Religion, 
but Morals and Manners, and generally whatever 
goes to the compofition «or holding together of 
Human Society ; in all of which a total change 
and revolution is abfolutely neceflary (as he con- 
tends) for the advancement of our common na- 
ture to its true dignity, and to the fummit of 
that perfe£tion which the combination of matter, 
called Man, is by its innate energies capable of 
attaining. 
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Of this Syftem, while the fublimer and more 
fcientiiic branches are to be taught by the fplendid 
and ftriking medium of Dida£lic Poetry, or ratich- 
cination in rhyme ^ illuftrated with fuch paintings and ' 
portraitures of Eflences and their Attributes, as 
may lay hold of the imagination, while they per- 
plex the judgment i — the more ordinary parts, 
fuch as relate to the condu& of common life, arid 
the regulation of focial feelings, are naturally the 
fubje& of a lefs elevated ftyle of writing ; — of a 
ftyle which fpeaks to the eye as well as to the ear, 
— in fhort, of Dramatic Poetry and Scenic Repre- 
fentation. 

" With this view," fays Mr. Higgins (for we 
love to quote the very words of this extraordinary 
and indefatigable writer), *^ with this view," fays 
he in a letter dated fromliis ftudy in St. Mary Axe, 
the window of which looks upon the parifh pump 
— " with this view, I have turned my thoughts 
*^ more particularly to the German Stage ; and 
^^ have compofed, in imitation of the moft popular 
** pieces of that country, which have already met 

with f^ general reception and admiration in 

this,-— a Play : which, if it has a proper run, 
** will, I think, do much to unhinge the prefent 
^* notions of men with regard to the obligations 
*' of Civil Society ; and to fubftitute in lieu of a 
** fober contentment, and regular difcharge of the 
^* duties incident to each man's particular fitua- 
<* tion, a wild defire of undeiinable latitude and 
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^ extravagance,-^ an afpiration after fhapelefi 
^* fomethings, that can neither be delcribed nor 
^ underftood, — a contemptuous difguft at all that 
^' fV, and a perfuafion that nothing is as it ought to 
^ be ;~4o operate, in fliort, a general difcharge 
'* of ever]r man (in his own eftimation) from 
^ evtvf tie which laws divine or human, which 
^ local cuftoms, immemorial habits, and multi- 
^' plied examples impofe upon him \ and to kt 
^^ them about doing what they like, where they 
^ like, when they like, and how they like, — 
^ without reference to any law but their own 
^^ will, or to any coniideration of how others may 
^* be affe&ed by their condud. 

^* When this is done, my dear Sir," continues 
Mr. H, (for he writes very confidentially) — 
^ You fee that a great ftep.is gained towards the 
** diflblution of the frame of every exifting com- 
^' munity. I (ay nothing of Governments^ as their 
^^ fall is of courfe implicated in that of the Social 
^ Syftem :— and you have long known, that I 
^ hold every Government (that z6t% by coercion 
'* and reftri£bion — ^by laws made by the few to 
^' bind the many) as a malum infe^ — an evil to be 
^* eradicated, — z nuifance to be abated, — by force, 
^' if force be pra£licable, if not, — by die artillery 
^* of reafon — by pamphlets, fpeeches, toafts at 
^* Club-dinners, and though laft, not leaft, by Di- 
^ dadlic Poems. 

^^ But where would be die advantage of the 
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^^ deftru£lion of this or that Government, if the 
** form of Society itfelf were to be fuiFered to 
*^ continue fuch, as that another muft neceflarily 
** arife out of it, and over it ? — Society, my dear 
^^ Sir, in its prefent ftate, is a hydra. Cut ofFone 
^* head, — another prefently fprouts out, and your 
^^ labour is to begin again. At beft, you can only 
^^ hope to find it a polypus; — virhere, by cutting 
^^ off the head^ you are fometimes fortunate 
enough to find a tail (virhich an(wers all the (ame 
purpofes) fpring up in its place. This, we 
** know, has been* the cafe in France ; — the only 
*' country in which the great experiment of re- 
^' generation has been tried with any thing like a 
^* fair chance of fuccefs. 

** Deftroy the frame of fociety, — decompofe its 
^' parts, — ^and fet the elements fighting one againft 
*' another, — ^infulated and individual, — every man 
for himfelf (ftripped of prejudice, of bigotry, 
and of feeling for others) againft the remainder 
'* of his fpecies ; — and there is then fome hope 
** of a totally new order of tbingSy — of a Radical 
'^ Reform in the prefent corrupt Syftem of the 
*♦ World. 

*^ The German Theatre appears to proceed on 
^* this judicious plan. And I have endeavoured 
'^ to contribute my mite towards extending its 
*^ effed and its popularity. There is one obvious 
*^ advantage attending this mode of teaching ; — 
'^ that it can proportion the infra^ons of bw 

N 
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religion, or morality, which it recommends, to 
*' the capacity of a reader or fpeSator. If you tell 
** a ftudent, or an apprentice, or a merchant's 
*' clerk, of the virtue of a Brutus, or of the fplen- 
^* dour of a La fayette, you may excite his defire 
^^ to be equally confpicuous'; but how is he to fet 
** about it? Where is he to find the tyrant to 
** murder ? How is he to provide the monarch 
** to be imprifoned, and the national guards to be 
*^ reviewed on a white horfe ? — But paint the 
^* beauties of forgiry to him in glowing colours ; 
" — (hew him that the prefumption of virtue is in 
** favour of rapine, and occafional murder on the 
'* highway ; — and he prefently underftands you. 
*' The highway is at hand — ^the till or the counter 
*' is within reach. Thefe haberdajhers* heroics 
*' come home to the bufinefs and the boibms of 
^^ men. And you may readily make ten foot^ 
*^ pads J where you would not have materials nor 
*• opportunity for a (Ingle tyrannicide. 

** The fubje& of the piece, which I herewith 
^^ tranfmit to you, is taken from common or 
^* middling life ; and its merit is that of teaching 
** the moft lofty truths in the moft humble ftyle, 
'* and deducing them from the moft ordinary oc- 
^^ currences. Its moral is obvious and ea(ys and 
>' is one frequently inculcated by the German 
^*^ Dramas which I have had the good fortune to 
** fee ; being no other than * the reciprocal duties 
" of one or more hujbands to one or more wives ^ and to 
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** the children who may happen to arife out of this 
** complicated and endearing connection* The 
'^ plot, indeed, is formed by the combination of 
^* the plots of two of the moft popular of thefe 
^* plays (in the fame way as Terence was wont 
•• to combine two ftories of Menander's). The 
^' chara£tprs are fuph as the admirers of thefe plays 
^' will recognize for their familiar acquaintances. 
^^ There lyre the ufual ingredients of impriibn* 
^* ments, poft-houfes and horns, and appeals to 
'^ angels and devils. I have omitted only the 
^^ /wearing^ to which Englifh ears are not yet 
^' fufficiently accuftomed. 

'^ I tranfmit at the fame time a Prohguoj which 
*^ in fome degree breaks the matter to the audi- 
'^ ence. About the ibng of Rogero, at the end 
^^ of the firft AA, I am lefs anxious than about 
** any other part of the performance, as it is, in 
'^ fad, literally tranflated from the compofition of 
** a young German friend of mine, an Illumine^ 
^* of whom I bought the original for three and 
** flxpence. It will be a fatisfa£tion to thofe of 
** your Readers, who may not at firft fight hit 
'^ upon the tune to learn, that it is fetting by a 
^* hand of the firft eminence. — I fend alfo a rough 
*^ fketch of the plot, and a few occaiional notes. 
" — ^The Geography is by the young Gentleman 

** of the Morning Chronicle.** 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
Prior rftkg Abbrt ^ QgEDUVBUROtt, «wr|iu«0ry«£ntf 
RooEROy m Prifimr im the Abbty^ im love ijoitk Matilda 

POTTINOEN, 

Casimbrb, a PeBfi BtK^OMt, im Jiemhnwfitft Legim, 
tiuarrUd to Cecilia, but kanhigfiveral cMUreu hy Ma* 

TILDA. 

PuDDiNGFiELD and Beefington, EngU/h NobUimn^ 
ixiiid by tki t^amtf of King Jokn^ frevious to the fig- 
mature of Miopia Ckarta. 

RoDERic, Count e^SAXE Weimar, a bloodjf Tjram^vnth 
Ted Juutf and an euMfous cou^lextM* 

Caspar, the MimJUr cf the Coimt; Author qfRoGEKO^s 
Coufinememt, 

Toung PoTTiNGEN, Brother to Matilda. 

Matilda Pottincbn, in love nvith Rooero, and Mother 
to Casimbre's Children, 

Cecilia Muckenfeld, !9^(fe to Casimere. 

Landlady, Water , GrenmBers, Troubadours, &c. &c, 

Pantalowsky and Britchinda, Children ^Matilda, 
by Casimere. 

Joachim/ Jabel, and, Amarantha, Childreu of Ma- 
tilda, by ROOERO. 

Children ^Casimere and Cecilia, tvith their rejpe^w 
Nurfes. 

Several CMUb-eui Fathers and Mothers unknown. 

The Scene lies in the Town of Weimar, and the Ne^h- 
bourheodofthe Abbey ^Quedlinburgh. 

Time, from the i%th to the frefent Century. 
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THE ROVERS; 

OR, 

THE DOUBLE ARRANGEMENT. 



mm 



PROLOGUE— /> Cbaraagr. 

'OO long the triumphs of our early 
times. 
With civil difcord and with regal 
crimes. 
Have ftain'd thefe boards i while Shakefpeare's 

pen has fhown 
Thoughts, manners, men, to modern days un- 
known. 
Too long have Rome and Athens been the rage; 

[Applaufe. 
And claffic Bufkins foilM a Britifh Stage. 

To-night our Bard, who fcorns pedantic rules. 
His Plot has borrowed from the German fchools $ 
— ^The German fchools — ^where no dull maxims 

bind 
The bold expanfion of the ele&ric mind. * 
Fix'd to no period, circled by nofpace. 
He leaps the flaming bounds of time and place : 
Round the dark confines of the foreft raves, 
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With gentle Robbers ^ ftocks his gloomy caves ; 
TeUs how Prime Minifters* are fliocking things, 
And reigning Dukes as bad as tyrant Kings ; 
How to /wtf (wains ' ^e nytCLfh. her vows may give, 
And how two damfels ' with one lover live ! 
Delicious fcenes ! — ^Tuch fcenes our Bard difplays, 
Which, crown'd with German, fue for Britilb, 
praife. 



Slow are the fteeds, that through 
roads 
With hempen rein the flumbering poft-boy goads, 



> See the ** Robben,** a German tragedy, in which 
^ Robbery is put in fo fafciAating a light, that the whole of 
a German Univerfity went upota the highway in conlc- 
quence nf it 

' See ** Cabal and Love,** a German tragiedy, very 
ferere againft Prime MintfteiB, and reigning Dukes c^ 
firunfWick. — This admirable performance very judicioudy 
reprobates the hire of German troops for the Americam 
War in the reign of Queen EIitabeth*^a pni£Uce which 
would undoubtedly have been highly difcreditable to that 
yrift and patriotic Prince(s« not to fay wbdly tmneccflary, 
there being no American War at that particular time. 

' See the ^ Stranger | or. Reformed Houfekeeper,** in 
which the former of thefe morals is beautifully illuifbated » 
— and ** Stella,*^ a genteel German comedy, which ends 
with placing a man hodksn bet#een f«w 'oonfeSf like 
names between his two banks, in die Cridc. Nothing 
can be more edifying than theft two Dramas, f aM 
(hocked to hear that there are ibme people who think them 
ridiculous. 
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Slow is the flumbering poft-boy, who proceeds 
Through deep (ands floundering, on thofe tardy 

fteeds; 
More flow, more tedious, from his hufky throat 
Twangs through the twifted horn the ftruggling 

note. 

• 

Thefe truths confefs'd— Oh ! yet, ye travell'd 

few, 
Grermania*s Plays with eyes unjaundiced view ! 
View and approve !— though in each paflTage fine 
The fiiint tranflation ^ mock the genuine: line, 
Though the nice ear the erring fight belie. 
For U twice dotted is pronounced like 7;^ 

[jfpplaufe. 
Yet oft the fcene ihall Nature's fire impart. 
Warm /rom the breaft, and glowing to the 

heart! 



' Thefe are the warnings very properly given to Readen^ 
to beware how they judge of what they cannot underftand. 
ThuSy if the tranflation runs " Ughtning rf ny fiul^fu^^ur- 
*< atiw tf angels^ fulphur of hell ("^ we fliould recoUe^l that 
this is not coarfe or ftrange in the German language, when 
applied by a lover to his miftrefs ; but the Knglifli has no- 
thing prectiely parallel to the original Mulychaafe Archan- 
gelichen, which means rather eMumatiom qfiAe arcAaagilicam 
nature^-ot to Smellmynkem Vankelfer, which, if literally 
rendered, would fignify made of fluff of the fame odour 
nvhereof the Devil makes flambeaux. See Schuttenbriich 
on the German Idiom. 
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Ye travellM few, attend ! — On you our Bard 
BuQds his fond hope ! Do you his genius guard ! 

[Applaufe, 
Nor let fucceeding generations fay 
— A Brittfh Audience damned a German Play* 

[Loud and continued Applaufes. 
Flajb of Lightning. The Ghoft of Prologue's 
Grandmother by the Father^ sjide^ appears 
to fofl mufic in a white tiffany riding-bood. 
Prologue ineels to receive herHeffingy which 
Jbe gives in afolemn and affecting manner ^ the 
Audience clapping and crying all the while, 
Flajh of Lightning* Prologue and his 
Grandmother ^»i through the trap-door. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

Scene reprefents a Room at an Inn^ at Weimar. 
On one fide of the Stage the Bar-^room^ with 
Jellies^ Lemons in Nets^ Syllabubs^ and part of 
a cold roaji Fowlj ifc. On the oppofite fide a 
fFindow looking into the Street^ through which 
Perfons {Inhabitants of Weimar) are feen paffing 
to and fro in apparent agitation. Matilda 

• appears in a Great Coat and Riding Habit ^ 

feated at the comer of the Dinner Table^ which 

is covered with a clean Huckaback Cloth — Plates^ 
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I and Napkins y with Bud^s^Hom-bandlid Knives 



I 




and ForiSf are laid as if far four Perfons. 

Matilda. 
[S it impoffible for me to have dinner 
Iboner ? 
L^nd. Madam^theBrimfwickpoft* 
wagon is not yet come in, and the 
Ordinary is never before two o'clock. 

Mat. [With a Uok exfreffioe of dif appointment^ 
hut immediately recompojing berfelf] Well, then, I 
muft have patience. [Exit landlady.'] Oh Cafi- 
mere 1 — How often have the thoughts of thee 
ferved to amufe thefe moments of expe6bition ! — 
What a difference, alas ! — Dinner — it is taken 
away as foon as over, and we regret it not ! — It 
returns again with the return of appetite. — ^The 
beef of to-morrow will fucceed to the mutton of 
to-day, as the mutton of to-day fucceeded to the 
veal of yefterday. — ^But when once the heart has 
been occupied by a beloved obje£l, in vain would 
we attempt to fupply the chafm by another. How 
eafily are our defires transferred from difh to difh I 
— ^Love only, dear, delufive, delightful Love, re- 
ftrains our wandering appetites, and confines them 
to a particular gratification ! 

Po/i^bom ilowsy — Re-enter Landlady. 

Land. Madam, the poft-wagon is come in 
with only a Angle gentlewomaxi. 
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Mat. Then fhew her up — and let us have dinner 
inftandj; [Landlady going\ and remember [afUr 
a motmnfs recolU^ion^ and with great eagernefs] 
remember the toafted cheefe. [Exit Landlady. 

Cecilia enters^ in a brown Cloth Riding-^efsj as if 
juft alighted from the Poft-wagon. 

Mat. Madam, you feem to have had an un- 
pleafant journey, if I may jud^ from the duft on 
your riding-habit. 

Cec. The way was dufty. Madam, but the 
weather was delightful. It recalled to me thofe 
blifsful moments when the rays of defire firft 
vibrated through my foul. 

Mat. [J/ide] Thank heaven ! I have at laft 
found a heart which is in uniibn with my own 
[to Cecilia] — ^Yes, I underftand you — ^the firft 
puliation of fentiment — ^the filver tones upon the 
yet unfounded harp 

Cec. The dawn of life-— when this bloflTom [put- 
ting her hand upon her heart] firft expanded its 
petals to the penetrating dart of Love ! 

Mat. Yes — ^the rime — the golden time, when 
the firft beams of the morning meet and embrace 
one another !— The blooming blue upon the yet 
unplucked plum ! — • • . . • 

Cec. Your countenance grows animated, my 
dear Madam. 

Mat. And yours too is glowing with illumi- 
nation. 
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tc Cec. I had long been looking out for a con- 

genial fpirtt !«^my heart was withered— but the 
beams of yours have re-*kindled it. 
i Mat. A fudden thought ftrikes me^^Let us 

fwear an eternal friendfhip. 
< Cec. Let us agree to live together ! 

Aiat. Willingly, [with rapidity and eamefinefs. 
Cec. Let us embrace. [they embrace. 

Mat* Yes $ I too have loved ! — you, too, like 
me, have been fbriaken I 
I [doubtinglyj and as if with a dejire to be informed. 

Cec. Too true ! 
Both. Ah thefe men ! thefe men I 

Landlady enters^ and places a Leg of Mutton on 
the Table J with /our Krout and Pruin Sauce — 

• - then afmallDiJh of Black Puddings. — Cecilia 
and Matilda appear to take no notice of her. 

Mat. Oh Caiim^re ! 

Cec. {^Me"] Cafimere ! that name !— Oh my 
heart, how it is diftra£led with anxiety. 
Mat. He&vens I Madam, you turn pale. 
Cec. Nothing — a flight megrim — with your 
leave, I will retire — 
Mat. I will attend you* 
[Eiteunt Matilda and Cecilia. Mamnt 
Landlady and Waitir^ with the Dinrnr on 
the Table. 
Land. Have you carried the dinner to the 
prifoner in the vaults of the abbey i 
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IFaitir. Yes. — Peafe foup as ufual — with die 
fcrag end of a neck of mutton — ^the emiflaiy of 
the Count was here again this morning, and 
offered me a large fum of money if I would con* 
fent to poiibn him. 

Land. Which you refiifed ? 

-{with befttation and anxiety^ 

fFaiUr. Can you doubt it ? {with indignation. 

Land, [recovmng hirfelf^and drawing up with 
an ixpnjjion of dignity] The confcience of a 
poor man is as yalusd>le to him as that of a 
prince. ... 

IVaitir. It ought to be ftill more ib, in pro- 
portion as it is generally more pure. 

Land. Thou fay'fk truly. Job. 

Waiter, [witb entbufiafm] He who can fpum 
at wealth when proffered as the price of crim^, 
is greater than a prince. 

Po/l'bom blows. Enter Casim£R£ {in a travel- 
ling drefs — a ligbt blue great coat ttitb large 
metal buttons — bis bair in a long queue^ but 
twijiedat tbe end; a large KevenbuUer bat; a 
cane in bis band). 

Cas. Here, Waiter, pull off my boots, and 
bring me a pair of flippers. [Exit fFaiter\ And 
haA'ye, my lad, a bafon of water [rubbing bis 
bands\ and a bit of foap— I have not waflied fince 
I hcpm my journey. 

Waiter^ [anfwering from bebind tbe door] Yes, 
fir. 
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Gdx. Well, Landlady, what company are we to 
have i 

Land. Only two gentlewomen, fir. — They are 
juft ftept into the next room — they will be back 
again in a minute. 

Cas. Where do they come from ? 

[All this while the Waiter re-enters with the 
bafin and water^ Casimere pulls off his 
hootSy takes a napkin from the tabliy and 
wajhes his face and hands. 

Land. There is one of them I think comes 
from Nuremburg. 

Cas. [AJide'\ From Nuremburg \with eager' 
nefs'\ her name \ 

Land. Matilda. 

Cas. [Afide] How does this idiot woman tor- 
ment me ! — ^What elfe ! 

Land. I can't recoiled. 

Cas. Oh agony ! [in a paroxjfm of agitation. 

Waiter. See here, her name upon the travelling 
trunk — ^Matilda Pottingen. 

Cas. Ecftafy! ecftafy! [embracing the Waiter. 

Land. You feem to be acquainted with the 
lady— (hall I call her ? 

Ckis. Inftantly— inftantly— tell her, her loved, 
her long-loft — tell her — 

Land. Shall I tell her dinner is ready ? 

Cas. Do fo — and in the mean while I will look 
after my portmanteau. [Exeunt feverally. 
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Sane changes to a fubterranems Vault in the Abhiy 
of ^edlinhurgb i-'^i^itk Coffin fj * Scutcheons^ 
Death's Heads andCrofs bones .i-^Toads and other 
loathfome Reptiles arefeen traverfing the obfcvrer 
parts ofthejlage. — Rogi&o appears^ in chains^ 
in a Suit ofrufy Armour^ with bis beard growuj 
and a Cap of a grotefque form upon bis head. — 
Bejide him a Crocks or Pitcheryfuppofed to conr 
tain his daily alUwance of fuftenance- — A long 
Jilencey during which the wind is heard to whi/lle 
through the Caverns ^-^KoGW-O rifes^ and comes 
Jlowly forward^ with his arms folded. 

Rog. Eleven years! it is now eleven years 
fince I was firft immured in this living fepulchre 
— the cruelty of a Minifter — the perfidy of a 
Monk — ^yes, Matilda! for thy fake — aJive a- 
midft the dead— chained — coffined — confined — 
cut o(F from the converfe of my fellowmen. — 
Soft ! — what have we here? [fumbles over a 
bundle of fiicks'\ This cavern is fo dark, that I 
can fcarcely diftinguifh the objects under xa^ 
feet. Oh ! — the regifter of my captivity — Let 
me fee, how ftands the account? \Tahes up the 
Jiicksj and turns them over with a melancholy air ; 
then Jlands filent for a few moments^ as if abforbed 
in calculation] eleven years and fifteen days; — 
Hah ! the twenty-eighth of Auguft ! How does 
the recollection of it vibrate on my heart ! It was 
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on this day that I took my laft leave of Matilda. 
It was a Aimmer evening — her melting hand 
feemed to diflblve in mine, as I preft it to my 
bofom — ^Some demon whifpered me that I (hould 
never fee her more. — I ftood gazing on the hated 
vehicle which was conveying her away for ever. — 
The tears were petrified under my eyelids. — My 
heart was cryftallized with agony. — Anon — I 
looked along the road. — The Diligence feemed 
to diminifh every inftant. — I felt my heart beat 
againft its prifon, as if anxious to leap out and 
overtake it. — My ibul whirled round as I watched 
the rotation of the hinder wheels. — A long trail 
of glory followed after her, and mingled with the 
duft — ^it was the emanation of Divinity, luminous 
with love and beauty — ^like the fpleiidour of the 
fetting fun — but it told me that the fun of my joys 
was funk for ever-— Yes, here in the depths of an 
eternal dungeon — ^in the nurfing cradle of hell — 
the fuburbs of perdition^n a neft of demons, 
where deipair in vain fits brooding over the putrid 
eggs of hope ; where agony wooes the embrace 
of death I where patience, befide the bottomlefs 
pool of defpondency, fits angling for impoffibilities 
— Yet even here^ to behold her, to embrace her — 
Yes, Matilda, whether in this dark abode, amidft 
toads and fpiders, or in a royal palace, amidft the 
more loathfome reptiles of a Court, Would be 
indifferent to me — Angels would fhower down 
their hymns of gratulalion upon our heads — 
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while fiends would envy the eternity of fuffeiing 

love Soft, what air was that? 

it feemed a found of more than human warblings 
— Again [li/iens attentively for fome minutes]^^ 
Only the wind — ^It is well, however — it reminds 
me of that melancholy air, which has fo often 
folaced the hours of my captivity — Let me fee 
whether the damps of this dungeon have not jtt 
injured my guitar. [Takes bis Guitar^ tunes it^ 
and begins tbe following Air tvitb a fill accompani^ 
ment of Violins from tbe Orcbeftra. 

\Air^ Lantema Alagica,] 
SONG 

BY ROGERO* 
I. 

Whene'er with haggard eyes I view 
This dungeon that I'm rotting in, 
I think of thofe companions true 
Who ftudied with me at the U— 

— niverfity of Gottingen, — 
— ^niverfity of Gottingen. 
[fVeepSj and pulls out a blue kercbief witb 
wbicb be wipes bis eyes; gazing tenderly at 
ity be proceeds — ^ 

"• 
Sweet kerchief, checked with heavenly blue, . 
Which once my love fat knotting in ! — 
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Alas ! Matilda then was true ! 
At leaft I thought fo at the U— 

— ^niverfity of Gottingen — 
— ^niverfity of Grotdngen. 
\^At the repetition of this Line^ Rogero 
clanks his Chains in cadence. . 

III. 
Barbs ! barbs ! alas ! how fwift you flew, 

Her neat poft-wagon trotting in ! 
Ye bore Matilda from my view ; 
Forlorn I languifh'd at the U — 

— ^niverfity of Grottingen — 
— nivcrfity of Gottingen. 

IV. 

This faded form ! this palUd hue ! 

This blood my veins is clotting in, 
My years are many — they were few 
When firft I entered at the U— 
— ^niverfity of Gottingen — 
— niverfity of Gottingen. 

V. 

There firft for thee my paflion grew, 

Sweet 1 fweet Matilda Pottingen ! 

Thou waft the daughter of my Tu — 

— tor, Law ProfeflTor at the U — 

— ^niverfity of Grottingen — 
-—niverfity of Gottingen. 
o 
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TI. 

Sim, moon, and thoa run wof U, adieu. 
That kings and prieAs are plotting in : 
Here doom'd to ftarve on water-gru — 
-<P ncTcr Audi I fee the U— 

— nirerfity of Gottingen — 
— ^niverfitjr of Gottingen. — 

[During the lafi Stanza Rocero 4fifiies his bead 
repeatedly againji the walls ef hit Prijim^ and^ 
finally ^fi hard as ta prtduce a vifiUe contufton. 
He then thr$ws himfelfon the floor in an agony. 
The Curtain drops — the M^flill continuing to 
pUty^ till it is wboUy fallen. 



* A manifeft error — ^fince it appears from the Waiter^s 
converfittion tbat Rogero was not doomed to ibu-ve on 
water-gruely but on peafe-lbup \ whkh is ja much better 
thing. PofGbly the length of Rogero*s imprifonment 
had impaired his memory; or he might wilh to make 
things appear worie than they really were ; which is very 
natural, I think, in fuch a ofe as this poor unfortunate 
gentleroan*s.-*/'rMrferV Devil. 
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have received, in the courie of the 
laft week, feveral long, and to fay the 
truth, dull letters, from unknown' 
hands, reflecting, in very fevere terms, 
on Mr. HiGciNS, for having, as it is affirmed, 
attempted to pais upo^ the world, as a faithful 
iample of the produ£iioos of the German Theatre, 
a performance no way refembling any of thofe 
pieces, which have of late excited, and which bid 
fair to engrois the admiration of theBritifh Public. 
As we cannot but confider our&lves as the 
guardians of Mr. Higgins's Uterary reputation, 
in refyeSt to every work of bis which is conveyed 
to the world through die medium of our pap^r 
(though, what we think of the danger x^ his prin- 
ciples, we have already fufficiently explained for 
ourfelveSy and have, we truft, fucceeded in put- 
tiftg our Res^lers upon their guard againft them) 
— ^we hold ourfelves bound not only to jufiify the 
fidelity of the imitation — but (contrary to our 
ori^al intention) to give a further fpecimen of 
it in oujr prefent Number, in order to bring the 
queftion more fairly to iflue between our Author 
and his calumniators. 

In the firft place, we are to obferve, that Mr. 
HiGGiNS profefles to have taken his notion of 
Grerman plays wholly fron^ tlie Tranflations 
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which have appeared in our huiguage. — ^If they 
are totally diffimilar firom the origijialSy Mr. H. 
may undoubtedly have been led into error ; but 
the fault is in the tranflators, not in him. That 
he does not differ widely from the models which 
he propofed to himibif, we have it in our power 
to prove fatis&dorily ; and might have done fi> 
in our laft Number, by fubjoining to each par^ 
ticular paflage of his play, the fcene in (bme one 
or other of the German plays, which he had in 
view when he wrote it. Thefe parallel paflages 
were faithfully pointed out to us by Mr. H. with 
that candour which marks his chara&er ; and if 
they were fupprefled by us (as in truth they were) 
on our heads be the blame, whatever it may be. 
Little, indeed, did we think of the imputation 
which the omiffion would bring upon Mr. H. as 
in hStj our principal reafon for it, was the appre- 
heniion, that from the extreme clofenefs of the 
imitation in moft inftances, he would lofe in praife 
for invention, more than he would gain in credit 
for fidelity. 

The meeting between Matilda and Cecilia, 
for example, in the Firft A£l of the *' Rovers,*' 
and their fudden intimacy, has been cenfured as 
unnatural. Be it fo. It is taken almoft word fir 
tvordj from " Stella," a German (or profeflecQy 
a German) piece now much in vogue; from 
which alfo the cataftrophe of Mr. Higgins's play 
is in part borrowed, fo far as relates to the agree- 
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ment to which the Ladies come, as the Reader 
will fee by and by, to fhare Cafimere between 
them. 

The dinner fcene is copied partly from the 
publifhed tranflation of the ^^ Stranger,'* and 
partly from the firft fcene of " Stella.*' The 
fbng of RogerOy with which the firft z6t con- 
cludes, is admitted on all hands to be in the very 
firft tafte ; and if no German original is to be 
found for it, fo much the worfe for the credit of 
Grerman literature. 

An obje&iotfi has been made by one anonymous 
letter-writer, to the names of Puddingfield and 
Beefington, as little likely to have been af&gned 
to Englifh charaders by any author of tafte or 
difcernment. In anfwer to this obje6lion, we 
have, in the firft place, to admit that a fmall, and 
we hope not an unwarrantable, alteration has 
been made by us fince the MS. has been in our 
hands. — ^Thefe names ftood originally Puddin- 
crantz and Beefinftern, which founded to our ears 
as being liable, efpecially the latter, to a ridicu- 
lous infle^on — a difficulty that could only be re- 
moved by furnifhing them with Englifh termina- 
tions. With regard to the more fubftantial fyl- 
lables of the names, our Author proceeded in all 
probability on the authority of Goldoni, who, 
though not a Grerman, is an Italian writer of con- 
fiderable reputation ; and who, having heard that 
the Englifh were diftinguifhed for their love of 
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libertjr and beef, has judicioufly cottit^tlnd^ the 
two words Runhymedi and beef^ and thereby pro- 
duced an Englifh nobleman, whom he ftyles 
Lord Runnybeef. 

To dwell no longer on particular paflages-=— 
the beft way perhaps of explaining the whole 
fcope and view of Mr. H.'s imitation, will be to 
tranfcribe the fhort (ketch of the plot, which that 
Gentleman tranfmitted to us, together with his 
Drama, and which it is perhaps tke more ne- 
ceflary to give at length, as the limits of oiir 
paper not allowing of the publication of the whole 
piece, (bme general knowledge of its main defign 
may be acceptable to our Readers, in brd^r to 
enable thfem to judge of the fevlsral £xtra6b 
which we ky before theni. 



PLOT. 

Rbgtro, Ion of the late ittinifter of the Count of Saxe 
Weimar, havingi while he was at cdllege, fallen defperately 
in love with Matilda Pottingen, daughter of his tutor, 
Do£lor Engelbertus Pottingen, ProfeflTor of Ciyil Law; 
and Matilda evidently returning his pafliony the Dof^or, to 
prevent ill confequehces, fends his daughter bn a vifit to 
het Aunt ih WetteraTla, where (he beoomeft acquainted 
with Cafimere, a Pbliih Officer, who happens to be quar- 
tered near her Aunt^s ; and has feveral children by him. 

Roderic, Count of Saxe Weimar, a Prince of a tyranni* 
cal and licentious diipodtion, has for his Prime Minifterand 
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fkvoiffitey Ga^ar, a crafty Tilkin, who had riiai to his 
poft by firft ruuungy and then, putting to death, Rogero's 
father. — Gafpar, apprehenfivc of the power and popularity 
whidi the young Rogcro nay ei^y at his return to 
Court, leizes the occaiion of hi& intrigue with Matilda (of 
which he it apprind officially by Doftor Pottingen) to 
procure from hts Mafbr an order for the recall of Kogero 
from college, and for committing him to die care ^ the 
Prior of the Abbey of Qpcdlinliurgh, a Prieft, rapacious, 
favage, and fenfual, and devoted to Gafpar^s interefb^ 
fending at the fame time private orders to the Prior to 
confine him in a dungeon. 

Here Rogtro languifhes many yean. His daily fuften- 
ance is adminifbred to him through a grated opening at 
the top of a cavern, by the Landlady of the Gc^den Eagle 
at Weimar, with whom Gafpar contrafb, in the Princess 
name, for his fupport; intending, and more than once 
endeavouring, to corrupt the Waiter to mingle poifbn with 
the food, in order that he may get rid of Rogero for ever. 

In the mean time Cafimere, having been called away 
from the neighbourhood of Matilda^s refidence to other 
quarters, becomes enamoured of, and marries Cteilia, by 
whom he has a family ; and whom he likewife deferts after 
a few years cohabitation, on pretence of bufinefs which 
calls him to Kamtfchatka. 

DoAor Pottingen, now grown old and infirm, and 
feeling the want of his daughter's foctety, fends young 
Pottingen in fearch of her, with kn^ injun6tions not to 
return without her; and to bring with her other her 
prefent lover Cafimere, or, fhould that not be poffible, 
Rogero himfelf, if he can find him \ the Do£h>r having fet 
his heart upon feeing his children comfortably fettled before 
his death. Matilda, about the fame period, quits her 
Aunt^s in fearch of Cafimere ; and Cecilia having been 
adyertifed (by an anonymous letter) of the falfehood of hn 
Kamtfchatka journey, fets out in the poft-wagon on a 
fimilar purfuit. 
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It b at thk point of time the Play opens— widi the 
accidental meeting of Cecilia and Matilda at the Inn at 
Weimar. Cafimere arrircs there (bon after, and Ikils in 
firft with Matilda, and then with Cecilia. Succeffive 
Mmrci/immts take |>laccy and an arrangement Is finnllj 
made, hf which the two Ladies are to live jointly with 



Young Pottingen, wearied with a few weeks* ieardi, 
during which he has not been able to find either of the 
objeds of it, reiblres to ftop at Weimar, and wait events 
there. It fo happens that he takes up his lodging in the 
fame houlewith Puddlncrants and Beefinftem, twoEngliih 
Noblemen, whom the tyranny of King John has obliged 
to fly from their country | and who, after wandering 
about the Continent for ibme time, hare fixed their reii- 
dence at Weimar. 

The news of the fignature of Magna Charta arriving, 
determines Puddincrantz and Beefinflem to return to Eng- 
land. Young Pottingen opens his cafe to them, aod 
intreats them to fby to affifl him in the objeft of his (earch, 
— ^This they refiife § but coming to the Inn where they 
are to fet off for Hamburgh, they meet Cafimere, from 
whom they had both received many civilities, in Poland. 

Cafimere, by thb time, tired of his ** Double Ar- 
** aANGBMBMT,** and having learnt from the Waiter that 
Rogero is confined in the vaults of the neighbouring 
Abbey yor hve^ refolves to attempt his refcue, and to make 
over Matilda to him as the price of his deliverance. He 
communicates his fcheme to Puddingfieid and Beefington, 
who agree to affifl him ; as alfo does Young Pottingen. 
The Waiter of the Inn proving to be a Kmgit Temflar in 
difguife, is appointed leader of the esqpeditioa. A band 
of Troubadours, who happen to be returning from the Cm- 
fades, and a Company of Auftrian and Pruffian Grenadiers 
returning from the Seven Years* War, are engaged as 
troops. 
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M The attack on the Abbey is made with fuccefi. The 

2 Count of Weimar and Gafpar, who are feafting with the 

r Prior, are feized and beheaded in the Refe^lory. The Prior 

fe is thrown into the dungeon, from w|kich Rogero is refcued. 

F Matilda and. Cecilia ruih in. The former recognizes Ro- 

r^ gero, and agrees to lire with him. The Children are pro- 

duced on all fides — and Young Pottingen is commiflioned 
I to write to his father, the DoStox^ to detail the joyful 

events which have taken place, and to Invite him to 
Weimar to partake of the general felicity. 

ACT II. 

Scem-^a Room in an ordinary Lodging'houfiy at 
Weimar. . Puddihgfield and Beefington 
difcoveredy fitting at a fmall deal Table^ and 
playing at AlUFours. Young Pottingen^ at 
another Table in the corner of the Room^ with a 
Pipe in his Mouthy and a Saxon Mug of a 
Jtngular Jhape bejide him^ which he repeatedly 
applies to his lips^ turning bad his head^ and 
cajiing his eyes towards the Firmament — at the 
laji trial he holds the Mugfbrfome moments in a 
directly inverted pojition ; then replaces it on the 
Tabley with an air of dejeSlion^ and gradually 
Jinks into a profound Jlumber. The Pipe falls 
from his handf and is broken. 

Beefington. 

B£G. 

Pudd. [deals three Cards to Beef- 
ington] Are you fatisfied ? 

Beef Enough. What have you ? 
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Pudd. Higli— Lav~and the Game. 

Beef. Damnation f 'tis my deal, [deab-^-tums 
up a inave] One for his heels ! [triumphantly. 

Pudd. Is king higheft ? 

Beef. No. [/iemly\ The game is mifle< The 
knave gives it me. 

Pudd. Are knaves (o profperous ? 

Beef. Ay many are they in this world. They 
have the game in their hands. Your kings are 
but noddies^ to them. 

Pudd. Ha ! Ha ! Ha !— Still die fame proud 
fpirit, Beefington, ' which procured thee thine 
exile from England. 

Beef. England ! my native land ! — when fliall 
I revifit thee ? 

[during this time Puddikgfield deab and 
begins to arrange his hand. 

Beef, [continues] Phoo — Hang AU-Fours ; what 
are they to a mind ill at eafe i — Can they cure 
the heart-ache i — Can they foothe baniflunent ? — 



' This is an excellent joke in German ; the point and 
fpirit of which is but' ill-Remlered in a tranflation. A 
NoDDYy the Reader will obferve, has two fignifications— 
the one a knave at All-Fours : the other a fool or hoofy. 
See the tranflation by Mr. Render of Count Benyowflcy, 
or the Confpiracy of KamtTchatka, a German Tragi- 
Comi-Comi*Tragedy ; where the play opens with a Scene 
of a Game at Chefs (from which the whole of this Scene 
is copied) and a joke of the fame point, and merrimenti 
about Pawns, f. e. Boors being a nustchfir Kings* 
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Can they lighten ignominy? — Can All'^Fours 

do this ? — O I my Puddingfield, thy Umber and 

lightfome fpirit bounds up againft affli&ion^ 

with the elafticity of a welL-bent bow ; but mine 

— O ! mine— « 

[falls into dn agony ^ and Jinks back in bis 

Chair, Toung Pottingen, awaktmd by 

tbt noifii rifes^ and advances with a grave 

demeanour towards Bebfington andPm^ 

* 
DiNGFiELD. The fomur begins to recover. 

T, Pot. What is the matter, Comrades?' — 
you feem agitated. 'Have you loft or won ? 

Beef. Loft. — I have loft my country. 

T. Pot. And I my fifter. — ^I came hither in 
fearch of her. 

Beef O) England I 

r. Pot. O, Matilda ! 

Beef Exiled by the tyranny of an Ufurper, I 
feek the means of revenge^ and of reftoration to 
my country. 

T. Pot. Opprefled by the tyranny of an Abbot, 
perfecuted by the jealoufy of a Count, the be- 
trothed hufband of my fifter languiflies in a 



' This word in the original is ^\d\j feiUw-lOi^ers — 
** Co-occupants of the fame room^ in a houfe let wt at a 
**fmaU rent by the tveek,^^ — There is no fingle word in 
Engliih which exprefles Co complicated a relation, except 
perhaps the cant term of ckutn, formerly in ufe at our 
Unireriities. 
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loatUbme cmptivity — Her lover is fled no one 
knows whither— and I, her brother, am torn 
from my paternal roof amd from mj ftudies in 
chirurgery; to feek him and her, I know not 
where — ^to refcue Rogero, I know not how. 
Comrades, jrour counfel — my fearch fruitlefs — 
my money gone-^my baggage ftolen 1 What am 
I to do ? — In yonder Abbey— in thefe dark, dank 
vaults, there, my friends — there lies Rogero — 
there Matilda's heart — 



SCENE IL 

Enter fVaiter. 

fVaitir. Sir, here is a peiTon who defires to 
fpeak with you. 

Bii/[ [Goes to tbi door^ and returns with a 
Letter f which he opens — On ferufing it his counte- 
nance becomes illuminated^ and expands prodigioujly] 
Hah, my friend, what joy ! 

[turning to Puddingfielo. 

Pudd. What ? tell me— let your Puddingfidd 
partake it. 

Beef. See here— [produces a printed Paper. 

Pudd. What ?— [with impatience. 

Beef, [in afsgnificant tone] A newfpaper ! 

Pudd. Hah, what fayft thou I — A newfpaper ! 

Beef Yes, Puddingfield, and fee here [^ews 
it partially] from England. 
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Pudd. [with extremi eameftnefs] Its name I 

Beif. The Daily Jdvertifer-^ 

Pudd. Oh ccftafy ! 

Beef, [with a dignified feverity] Puddingfield, 
calm yourfelf — reprefs thofe tranfports — remem* 
ber that you are a man. 

Pudd. \afier a paufe with fitpprejfed emotion] 
Well, I' will be — ^I am calm — ^yct tell me, 
Beefington, does it contain any news i 

Beef. Glorious news, my dear Puddingfield — 
the Barons are victorious — King John has been 
defeated — Magna Charta, that venerable imme- 
morial inheritance of Britons was figned laft 
Friday was three weeks, the third of July Old 
Style. 

Pudd. I can fcarce believe my ears — but let 
me fatisfy my eyes — {hew*me the paragraph. 

Beef Here it is, juft above the advertifements. 

Pudd. \readf\ ** The great demand for Pack- 
** wood's Razor Straps" — 

Beef 'Pfliawl what, ever blundering — you 
drive me from my patience — fee here, at the 
head of the column. 

Pudd. [reads] 
** A hireling Print, devoted to the Court, 
** Has dared to queftion our veracity 
** Refpefting the events of yefterday $ 
^* But by to-day*s accounts, our information 
** Appears to have been perfe&ly corred. 
" The Charter of our Liberties received 
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*' The Royal Signature at fiye o'clock, 

^* When Meflengers were inftantly 4trpatch'4 

** To Cardinal Pandulfo $ and ^eir Majefties, 

^* After partgking of a cold colladoo, 

«< Returned to Windfor."— I am fatisB^d. 

Beef. Yet here again — ^tbere are (bn>e further 
particulars [turns U another part ef the Paper\ 
^* ExtraA c^ a Letter froqi Egham — ^ My dear 
^* friend, we are all here in high ipiri^s — the 
^< iaterefting event which took plgce this morning 
*^ 9X Runnymede, in the nei^boMrhood of this 
** town' "— 

Pudi. Hah ! Runnymede — eooiigh — no mote 
— my doubts are vaniihed — th^ ar^^ we bee 
indeed ! — 

Beef. I have, befides, a Letter in iny pocket 
from our Friend, tb^ iaunortal Sa^con, who h.as 
been appoinlted ChanceUor* — Our outlawry is 
reveried 1-^what fays my Friend — ^fhall wc re- 
turn by the next packet ? 

Pudd. Inftantly, inftantly ! 

Both. I/iberty ! — ^Adelaide I— revenge ! 

[Exeunt — Toung Pottivgeh following^ and 
waving his Hat^ but ebvioujly without 
much cmifcimjnefs rf the meaning of what 
has paj/id. 

Scene changes to the mtfide of the Abbey. A 

Summer's Evening— Moonlight. 
Companies of Jufirian and Pruffian Grenadiers 

march acrofs tbeJlagCy confufedly^ as if returning 
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from the Sevfn Tears* War. Shouts and mar" 
tial Mufic. 
TTje Abbey gates an opened* The Monks arefeen 
P^Jfi^i i^ proceffion^ with the Prior at their 
head. The Choir is beard jcbaunting Vefpers. 
After which a paufe. Then a Bell is heard^ as 
if ringing for fupper. Soon after ^ a noife of 

finging and jollity. 

Enter from the Abbey ^ pufied out of the gates by the 
Porterj a Tiloubadour^ with a bundle under 
his cloaky and a Lady under his arm* Trou- 
badour feems much in liquor^ hut carejfes the 
Female Minstrei,. 

Fern. Min. Truft me, Gieronjrmo, thou feemeft 
melancholy. What haft thou got under thy cloak ? 

Trou. 'Pfliaw, women will be inquiring. Me- 
lancholy ! not I. — ^I will fing thee a fong, and 
the fubje6t of it fludl be thy queftion— *^ what 
** have I got under my cloak ? " It is a riddle, 
Margaret — I learnt it of an Almanac-maker at 
Gotha — if thou gueiTeft it after the firft ftanza, 
thou (halt have never a drop for thy pains. 
Hear me — and, d*ye mark ! twirl thy thingum- 
bob while I fing. 

Fern. Min. 'Tis a pretty tune, and hums 
dolefully. [Plays on the Balalaika*^ 

Troubadour Jings. 

' The Balalaika is a Ruflian inftrumenty vefembling the 
guitar. — See the Play of *• Count Benyowflty," Rendered 
into Englifh. 
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I bear a fecret comfort ben^ 

[putting bis band on the bundk 
witbout Jhiwing it. 
A joy 1*11 ne'er impart ; 
It is not wine, it is not beer, 
But it conibles my heart. 

Fern. Afin, [interrupting bim] I'll be hail) 
if you don't mean the bottle of cherry-brai 
that you ftole out of the vaults in the Abl 
cellar. 

Trau, I mean ! — Peace, wench, thou difturlx 
the current of my feelings — 

[Fern. Min. attempts to lay bold of the bottk 
Troubadour pujbes ber afide^ and continm 
finging witbout interruption. 

This cherry-bounce, this loved no]rau, 

My drink for ever be ; 
But, fweet my love, thy wifh forego ; 

I'll give no drop to diee 1 

[Botb together.] 



/i'lfiTv} '"'* ^°' 



ever be $ 



*m.* 
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^'■"'- Ifiut fweet mv love ^^^ ^'^ ^°"8° ' 
F. M.] ' ' ' [.one drop beftow. 

i^.MNorr"P'^*"^°'tthee! 

[^Exeunt Jlruggling for the bottle ^ but without 
anger oranimojity^ the Fern. Min. appearing 
by degrees to obtain a fuperiority in the 
conteji. 



END OF ACT II. 



KQi the Third — contains the eclairciiTements 
and final arrangement between Caflmere, Matilda, 
and Cecilia ; which fo nearly refemble the con- 
cluding Aft of *^ Stella," that we forbear to lay 
it before our Readers. 



ACT IV. 

Scene — the Inn door — Diligence drawn up. Casi- 
MERE appears fuperintending^ the package of his 
Portmanteaux^ and giving directions to the Por^ 
ters. 

Enter Beefington and Puddingfield. 

Puddingfield, 
ELL, Coachey, have you got two in- 
fide places ? 

Coach. Yes, your Honour. 
,, Pudd, [feems to be Jiruck with Casi- 
p 
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MBRB's appearance. He furveys him eameftlj^ 
without paying any attention to the Coachmafiy then 
doubtingly pronounces'] Cafimere ! 

Cas, [turning round rapidly^ recognises Pud- 
DINGFIELD, and embraces him. 

Cas. My Puddingfield ! 

Pudd. My Cafimere ! 

Cas, What, Beefington too ! [difcovering him] 
then is my joy complete. 

Beef. Our fellow-traveller, as it feems ? 

Cas. Yes, Beefington — ^but wherefore to Ham- 
burgh ? 

Beef. Oh, Cafimere* — to fly — to fly— to re- 
turn — England— our country — Magna Charta — 
it is liberated — a new era — Houfe of Commons— 
Crown and Anchor — Oppofition — ! 

Cas. What a contrail ! you are flying to Li- 
berty and your home — I driven from my home by i 
tyranny — ^am expofed to domeftic flavery in a 
foreign country. 

Beef. How domeftic flavery ? 
Cas. Too true — two wives {flowly^ and with i 

* 

* See " Count Benyowfky : or, the Confpiracy of Kamt- 
fchatka," where Cruftiew, an old gentleman of much fa- 
gacity, talks the following nonfenfe. 

CruJHenxj. [with youthful energy and an air offecrecy and 
confidence'] " To fly, to fly, to the ifles of Marian— the 
" ifland of Tinian — a terreftrial paradifc. Free — ^frce— 
" a mild climate — a new-created fun — wholcfome fruits— 
«* harmlcfs inhabitants— and Liberty — tranquillity.*' 
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a dejeSled air — thtn after a paufe] you knew my 
Cecilia ? 

Pudd. Yes, five years ago. 

Cas. Soon after that period I went upon a vifit 
to a Lady in Wetteravia — my Matilda was under 
her protection— alighting at a peafant's cabin, I 
faw her on a charitable vifit, fpreading bread and 
butter for the children, in a light blue riding- 
habit. The fimplicity of her appearance — the 
finenefs of the weather — ^all confpired to intereft 
me — my heart moved to hers — ^as if by a mag- 
netic fympathy — we wept, embraced, and went 
home together — fhe became the mother of my 
Pantalowiky. But five years of enjoyment have 
not ftifled the reproaches of my confcience — her 
Rogero is languifhing in captivity — if I could re- 
ftore her to him ! 

Beef. Let us refcue him. 

Cas, Will without power,^ is like children 
playing at foldiers. 

Beef Courage without power,* is like a con- 
fumptive running footman. 

Cas. Courage without power is a contradic- 
tion.' — Ten brave men might fet all Quedlin- 
burgh at defiance. 



» See " Count Benyowflcy," as before. 

« See " Count Benyowflcy." 

' See " Count Bcnyowflcy" again. From which Play 
this and the preceding references are taken word for word. 
We acquit the Germans of fuch reprobate iilly (hiff. It 
muft be the tran(lator*s. 
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Biif. Ten brave men — but where are they to 
be found ? 

Cas. I will tell you — marked you the 'Waiter ? 

Beef. The Waiter ?— {doubtingly^ 

Gets, [in a confidential tone] No Waiter, but a 
Knight Templar. Returning from the Cruiade, 
he found his Order difiblved, and his per(bn pro- 
fcribed. He diflembled his rank, and embraced 
the profeflion of a Waiter. I have made flire of 
him already. There are, befides, an Auftrian and 
a Pruffian Grenadier. I have made them abjure 
their national enmity, and they have (worn to 
fight henceforth in the caufe of Freedom. T*hefe, 
with Young Pottingen, the Waiter, and our- 
felves, make feven — ^the Troubadour, with his 
two attendant Minftrels, will complete the ten. 

Bee/. Now then for the execution. 

[with enthufiafm. 

Pudd. Yes, my boys — for the execution. 

[clapping them on the hack. 

Waiter. But hift ! we are obferved. 

Trou. Let us by a fong conceal our purpofes. 

RECITATIVE ACCOMPANIED.^ 

Cas. Hift ! hift ! nor let the airs that blow 
From Night's cold lungs, our purpofe 
know ! 



* We believe this fong to be copied, with a finall yaria- 
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iere» Pudd. Let Silence, mother of the dumb, 

Beef. Prefs on each lip her palfied thumb ! 

qM Wait. Let Privacy, allied to Sin, 

[a That loves to haunt the tranquil inn — 

Wjjic Gr^i.1 And Confcience ftart when we (hall view, 

difC Tr^w.JThe mighty deed we mean to do ! 
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GENERAL CHORUS — ConfpirttO. 

Then Friendfhip fwear, ye faithful Bands, 
Swear to fave a (hackled hero ! 

See where yon Abbey frowning (lands ! 

Refcue, refcue, brave Rogero ! 

Cas. Thrall'd in a Monki(h tyrant's fetters 

Shall great Rogero hopelefs lie ? 

Y.PoU In my pocket I haye letters, 

Saymg, ** help me, or I die !'* 

Allegro Allegretto. 

Cas. Beef. Pudd. Gren. T ^ ^ , 

Trou. Waiter, and Pot. t Let us fly, let us fly 

with enthuftafm. J ^^^ "* '^^^P' ^'^ '^^ ^'^ ' 

[Exeunt omnes, waving their hats. 

Scene — the Abbey Gate^ with Ditches, Draw- 
bridges, and Spikes. Time — about an hour before 



tion in metre and meaning, from a fong in ''Count 
** Benyowiky ; or, the Confpiracy of Kamtfchatka,"' — 
where the confpirators join in a chorus for fear of being 
overheard. 
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Sunrife. The confpirators appear as if in am- 
bufcadiy whijperingy and confulting together^ in 
expeifation of the Signal for attack. The 
Waiter is habited as a Knight Templar ^ in the 
drefsofbis Order ^ with the Crofs on his hreajl^ 
and thefcallop on his JhouUer, Puddingfield 
and Beefington armed with Blunderbuffes and 
Pocket-pijlols ; the Grenadiers in their proper 
Uniforms. The Troubadour with his at- 
tendant Minftrels^ bring up the rear — martial 
Mujic — the Confpirators come forward^ and pre- | 
fent themfelves before the Gate of the Abbey, 
Alarum— firing of Pijlols — the Convent appear 
in Arms upon the Walls — the Drawbridge is let 
down — a Body of Chori/lers and Lay-brothers *| 
attempt a Sally ^ but are beaten back and the Ver- 
ger killed. The befieged attempt to raife the 
Drawbridge — Puddingfield and Beefing- 1 
TOfJ ^pre/s forward with alacrity^ throw them-- 
felves upon the Drawbridge^ and by the exertion 
of their weighty preferve it in ajiate ofdeprejjion 
— the other befiegers join them^ and attempt to 
force the entrance^ but without effect. Pud- 
dingfield makes the fignal for the battering 
ram. Enter Quintus Curtius and Marcus 
Curius Dentatus, in their proper Military 
Habits ^preceded by the Roman Eagle — the refi of 
their Legion are employed in bringing forward 
a battering ram^ which plays for a few minutes 
to flow time J till the entrance is forced. After a 
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Jhort reftftance^ the bejiegers rujh in with Jhouts 
of Vi^ory. 

Scene changes to the interior of the Abbey, The in- 
habitants of the Convent are feen fiying in all 
directions. 



The Count ^Weimar and the Prior, who had 
ttr been feajling in the RefeSiory^ are brought in 

fK manacled. The Covut appears tranjported with 

'-&• ^^i^j ^^^ gnaws his chains. The Prior re- 

mains infenJibUy as if Jiupified with grief 
Beefington takes the keys of the Dungeon^ 
which are hanging at the Prior's girdle^ and 
makes a Jign for them both to be led away into 
< confinement — Exeunt Prior and Count properly 

h! guarded. The refl of the Confpirators difperfe in 

fearch of the Dungeon where Rogero is confined. 



THE END. 
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